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1. A Different Reality Prologue 

A Different Reality Prologue 
><br>by Cybra 

><br>A/N: I need help on the name, I know. Anyway, this is an AU fic 
Alternate Universe. I'm going to try using the Japanese names unless 
enough people tell me not to since I'm not really comfortable using 
them. I'm really not used to using their Japanese names. To confuse, 
interest, and bug the heck out of you, I'm going to let Taichi tell 
you the setting of my new story. Tell me if the idea stinks or not. 

><br>Disclaimer : I KNOW there are people out there perched on the 
edges of their seats just waiting for me to say I owned the 
characters of Digimon. Guess what? You can fire all your lawyers 
because I don't own them! 

><br>It's weird. 

><br>This whole situation has become perfectly normal 

><br>Here we are, 7 kids, lost in a whole different world than the 

one we were born in. 

><br>Our enemies are everywhere, but we have friends, too. 

><br>Our guardians, protectors, and companions. 

><br>Our Digimon. 

><br>But someone else is out there, too. 

><br>Another kid, just like us, who lives here as well. 

><br>We've only seen glimpses of him when he saves our butts when 
we ' re outmatched . 

><br>Him and his Kabuterimon. 

><br>Who is this kid? 

><br>He has to be an ally since he's risked his and his partner's 
necks to help. 

><br>So why doesn't he join up with us? 

><br>Jyou thinks that we should try to approach this kid. 



><br>Actually , this weird kid doesn't look any older than Takeru or 
Hikari based on his size so I don't feel threatened. 

><br>However, I do have a bit of respect for him. 

><br>His Kabuterimon is strong and strong-willed. 

><br>We know that our traits rub off onto our Digimon. 

><br>So is that what our mysterious aide is like? 

><br>Or is he something different? 

><br>Is he like Gennai, not quite human and not quite Digimon? 

><br>Is he a Digimon or a human? 

><br>He looks human, but how can we be sure? 

><br>All I know is that he's saved Takeru, Yamato, and Sora when they 
had been separated from the group and were completely overwhelmed. 

><br>All 3 of them reported seeing a figure off to the side watching 
the battle every time. 

><br>Of course, I've seen him, too. 

><br>I have a feeling that he's a friend, but why does he constantly 
disappear after he saves us? 

><br>And, more importantly, who is this mysterious person? 

> <pxp> 


2. A Different Reality Part 1 
> <meta name="Generator"> A Different Reality Part 1 
A Different Reality Part 1 
by Cybra 

A/N: Okay. I have decideda€ 1 I ' m going with the dub names and attacks. 
Sorry all you Japanese version fans. Anyway, this should be 
interest inga€ 1 

Disclaimer: I didn't own Digimon before. What makes you think I own 
it this time? 

My name is Yamato Ishidaa€lbut everybody calls me "Matt". 

I'm a member of the group called the "Digidest ined" who save the 
Digiworld and Earth even though we're only kids. We're the _only_ 
people who can save both worlds. 

Scary, I know. 

Well, we used to think we were the only humans here until a 
Kabuterimon showed up one day and saved us. Off to the side, I swear 
I saw a human. Or at least something that looked like one. 

Maybe I'm just going nuts. 

Anyway, we were walking down a trail in the forest, Tai and Agumon in 
the lead, when I heard a noise. I stopped for a moment and TK, my 
little brother, bumped into me with Patamon. Gabumon glanced back at 
me . 

"Is something wrong. Matt?" he asked. 

"I thought I heard something, Gabumon," 


I answered, feeling 



uncomfortable as everyone focused their eyes on me. 

"What kind of something?" Joe asked nervously. He obviously didn't 
like how I'd worded what I had just said. 

"I dunno . It was kinda like a ' crunch ' . " 

Tai frowned while Mimi and Joe looked even more worried. The only 
permanent Champion in our group, Gatomon, pricked up her ears, 
listening. I think she wanted to hear the sound for herself. After a 
few moments, her tail twitched and her eyes narrowed. 

"Something's cornin' this way," she warned. 

I moved closer to TK, wanting to make sure he'd be safe. I wasn't 
taking any chances. Strange sounds and strange things coming usually 
meant trouble. 

Gabumon stood in front of me, ready to defend me in case of trouble. 
Our Digimon all waited patiently as whatever it was came closer. I 
could hear my heart pounding as the adrenaline coursed through my 
veins . 

Tai used to think that soccer was the ultimate adrenaline rush, but 
living in the Digiworld beats that hands down. 

A large, yet delicate, paw stepped out of the surrounding foliage. 
Gatomon narrowed her eyes even more as a black fox-like Digimon 
stepped out. This strange new Digimon just looked at her with 
narrowed golden eyes of her own. 

"Gatomon, " the Digimon greeted in a suave, masculine 
voice . 

"Trikstamon, " Gatomon replied coldly. 

"Who is he, Gatomon?" Kari asked. 

"Trikstamon is a fully evolved Digimon who used to work for Myotismon 
with me. He's incredibly cunning. You never know whose side he's 


Trikstamon smiled a friendly smile at us. His bushy tail slowly 
swished back behind him. On his left foreleg was a gold charm that 
looked a lot like Gatomon' s. Trikstamon 's fur, while mostly black, 
also had several silver streaks in it. He pushed his forelegs off the 
ground and stood on his hind legs just like Gatomon does most of the 
time . 

"A pleasure to finally meet up with the Digidest ined, " Trikstamon 
stated, shaking Tai ' s hand. 

"Uha€ 1 rightaC 1 " Tai muttered. 

I didn't like this new Digimon one little bit. He was 

tooa€ 1 wellaC 1 suave-sounding . His voice sounded a little stuck-up, but 
there was something under the voice. Somethinga€ 1 well , something I 
can't describe in words. It's like when you sense that one of your 
friends is behind you or something. You can't really describe the 
feeling, but you know it's there. 



I leaned forward to Tai . 


"I don't like this guy," I whispered in his ear. 

Tai gave a slight nod of the head, agreeing with me. That actually 
shocked me. Tai? Agreeing with _me?_ Okay. This world just got even 
_more_ bizarre. 

"Why were you looking forward to meeting us?" Tai asked 
cautiously . 

"I have information on another child in our Digital World. He 
obviously doesn't belong here." 

Tai ' s brown eyes lit up. I imagine that my own blue eyes darkened. 

How did this Digimon know that we were looking for information on a 
child that even _Gennai_ hardly knew about? 

You see, Gennai knows that there's someone else out there, but for 
some strange reason, he can't get in touch with this person. He knows 
only what we know about this kid, but he's working on it. 

None of us likes to go into a situation without knowing a little bit 
about what we're going up against. 

"What is it?" Tai asked. 

However, Trikstamon held his paws over his stomach. "First off, I'd 
like something to eat. I'm starving! I've been looking for you 
Digidestined all day!" 

Tai glanced at the rest of us. TK, Sora, and Mimi all nodded. Joe 
looked uncertain and just shrugged. Kari shook her head at the same 
time I did. That surprised me since Kari usually looks to find the 
good in Digimon. Something must really be wrong with this guy if Kari 
didn't want him around. I made a quick decision not to let Trikstamon 
out of my sight. 

"Okay," Tai agreed. "You win." 

"Fantastic!" He fell forward onto all fours. Gatomon was still giving 
him a powerful death glare, her own blue eyes reflecting the distrust 
that must've lurked in mine. "There's a cave nearby where we can rest 
for the night . " 


As we walked along, I saw a beetle-like Digimon flying above us. It 
actually looked like a lady buga€ 1 only the black spots were really 
some sort of spikes. They weren't super-pointy, but they were raised 
up a bit. Its large, unblinking green eyes looked down on us when it 
turned its head towards us. After a moment of watching it fly 
overhead, I looked down at Gabumon. 

"Who's that?" I asked, pointing to the bug. 

Gabumon looked up and answered, "That's Tentomon. He's an intelligent 
Digimon with facts about many Digimon. His 'Super Shocker' can make 
quite a few Digimon decide not to eat him for breakfast. He's not a 



bad Digimon to have on your side when trouble's brewing." 


"He's got a pretty pattern on his back," Kari commented, admiring the 
airborne Digimon. 

The Tentomon either didn't hear her or didn't pay attention to her 
comment as he suddenly zipped away. I raised an eyebrow in 
curiosity . 


' Hmma€ 1 Tentomon ' s a bug Digimon, but so's Kabuterimona€ 1 I 
wondera€ 1 ' 


"Hey, Gabumon? Who does Kabuterimon digivolve from?" 

Gabumon shook his head. "I don't know every Digimon, Matt. 

Sorry . " 

"It's okay . " 

"Tentomon, " Gatomon stated. 

The two of us turned to the feline Digimon. 

She repeated herself. "Kabuterimon digivolves from Tentomon." 

Kari thought about this for a second before she beat me to saying, 

"Do you think maybe that Tentomon might be the one that digivolves 
into that Kabuterimon we always see?" 

"Maybe, " Gabumon murmured. "But then again, that Kabuterimon might be 
permanently that way, like Gatomon 's permanently a Gatomon." 

I merely nodded as we continued. After walking in silence for 5 whole 
minutes, we reached the cave that Trikstamon said he'd found. I 
noticed that Tai paused before going in. Good idea on his parta€ 1 for 
once. He nodded to the rest of us to follow him as he and Agumon went 
inside . 

I followed warily. I didn't like the feel of this place. I felt like 
we were being led into a trap or something. I narrowed my eyes as I 
scanned our surroundings. 

The cave could be described as one thing: cozy. It wasn't too hot or 
too cold and the light was bright enough for us to see, but not too 
bright. Oh sure, the floor was hard, the boulders were impossible to 
move for more space, and there was a bit of an echo whenever you 
talked, but it was still kinda cozy. It was like this place had been 
designed especially for people to sleep in. It was like we'd been 
handed shelter on a silver platter. 

One thing I learned about life in the Digiworld and our world: 

Never trust a silver platter. 

I frowned as TK and Patamon began racing about, having fun as they 
created echoes. My head pounded from the noise that was being 



amplified and repeated over and over again. I rubbed my left temple 
to try to stop a headache from forming. Needless to say, it wasn't 
working too well. 

I sighed as I stepped back outside, much to Gabumon ' s surprise. He 
followed me back outside, loyal as ever. I sat down on a rock 
nearby . 

"You okay. Matt?" Gabumon asked, worried. 

"Yeaha€ll just have a headache." I stopped rubbing my temple. After a 
few minutes of silence, my head stopped pounding. I pulled out my 
harmonica and began to play the song I normally played for 
TK. 


After playing with my eyes shut for a few minutes, I heard an 
unfamiliar voice murmur, "That's beaut ifula€ 1 " 

I opened my eyes to see a Tentomon standing in front of me, listening 
to my music. Gabumon smiled at our visitor. Apparently, my harmonica 
playing had lured this Digimon to us. Hopefully, he wouldn't do 
anything to harm us. I stopped playing my harmonica, putting it back 
in my pocket . 

The Tentomon bowed his head, "I'm sorry if I disturbed your playing, 
but I did enjoy your music. However, I have an important message for 
you . " 

I exchanged surprised looks with my digi-pal. 

"What is it?" I asked. 

I didn't think that those unblinking eyes could become any more 
serious, but they did become just that. He looked at me in the eye, 
those green eyes slightly giving me the creeps. 

"Don't trust Trikstamon. Get your friends out of here immediately," 
he warned. 

That said, the Tentomon took flight. The red beetle flew out of our 
line of sight, disappearing into the trees. 

I raised an eyebrow as I turned my attention to Gabumon. "Well, what 
do you think ofa€"" 

I stopped myself. I had forgotten something. I had told myself not to 
take an eye off of Trikstamon, but I had! I listened intently and 
heard none of the sounds I'd heard before. TK ' s laughing, Mimi and 
Joe's complaining, Tai and Sora's talkinga€ 1 all of that was gone. 
Leaving silence behind. 

Gabumon sensed something was wrong as well. He steeled himself for a 
fight. I reached for the Crest of Friendship around my neck to find 
that it was missing. Trouble. 

"Gabumon, tell me you have my Crest." 


"No, Matt. I don't have it." 



"Oh, no. 


"Looking for these?" Trikstamon asked, stepping into view. 

Hanging from his right paw were 7 Crests and tags _plus_ 7 Digivices. 
He had all of them! I practically growled in anger. Now Gabumon had 
no way of digivolving to either Garurumon or Metal Garurumon. 

"Blue Blaster ! " 

Trikstamon blew the attack aside with his tail. He then held up his 
left foreleg/arm and pulled it back. The charm glowed 
brilliantly . 

"Charm Collar!" 

He seemed to punch the air, the charm disconnect ing itself from 
around Trikstamon 's arm and attaching itself like a collar around 
Gabumon ' s neck. Gabumon struggled trying to remove it until 
electricity seemed to dance all around his neck. Gabumon fell to his 
knees, moaning in pain. 

"Gabumon!" I cried in fear for my friend. I yelled towards the cave, 
"Guys! Get out here quickly!" 

Trikstamon laughed. "I'm afraid that they're all tied up at the 
moment. All of their Digimon, especially that annoying Gatomon, have 
been taken care of. And guess what? You're next." 

Another charm had formed around his left arm. He prepared to attack 
again when suddenlyaC 1 

"Electro Shocker!" 

The ball of electricity flew right by Gabumon and I, coming close 
enough to snap the collar off. The attack continued to fly forward 
until it met up with Trikstamon. The Digivices and Crests went flying 
as Trikstamon screamed in pain and fell to the ground.. I couldn't 
see exactly where they went. 

"Catch!" an unfamiliar voice shouted to me. 

I almost got hit in the head with my Digivice and Crest. I held up my 
glowing Digivice to Gabumon. 

"Gabumon warp digivolve toa€l Metal Garurumon!" 

Okay. I admit it. Metal Garurumon was a little extreme, but he'd 
tricked my friends and tried to hurt them. I _wasn't_ going to let 
him get away with that ! 

Trikstamon stood and gulped as he saw he now had two opponents to 
deal with. Kabuterimon, I knew it was the same one we'd seen before, 
swooped low with Metal Garurumon flying right beside him. Off to the 
side, I spotted a figure holding several objects in his hands. He was 
only a little taller than TK or Karl. 

Trikstamon began to pull back his left paw to attack again, but he 
was too late. 



"Electro Shocker!" 


"Ice Wolf Claw ! " 

The ice froze up the creep and the ball of electricity blew him to 
pieces. He was reduced to nothing but bits of data within moments. I 
turned to the figure, but I noticed he'd vanished. I looked behind me 
to see that Kabuterimon had vanished as well. Metal Garurumon looked 
as confused as I was . 

"He's got the others' Crests and Digivices ! " he exclaimed. "I'll 
track him down!" 

As I walked to where the mysterious boy had stood before, I saw 6 
Crests and Digivices lying on the ground. I picked them up. 

"He doesn't have them. Metal Garurumon. They're right here." I 
paused. "However, see if you can find that guy. I wanna thank 
him. " 

Metal Garurumon took off into the sky as I ran into the cave. The 
Digimon were getting to their feet, rubbing their necks. Obviously, 
they'd had the same treatment as Gabumon. Tai and the others were 
sitting on the ground, also rubbing their necks. That had to have 
hurt . 

"TK!" I called to my little brother. "Are you okay?!" 

"'M OK, Matt," TK replied, still rubbing his throat. 

Tai stumbled to his feet. "Where's Trikstamon?" 

"Gone. Metal Garurumon and Kabuterimon took care of him." 

"And our Crests and Digivices?" Sora asked, worried. 

I held them up for everyone to see. "Right here." 

"What about that kid?" Kari asked, taking her Crest and 
Digivice . 

"Metal Garurumon will probably find themaC 1 " 


_Thump!_ Metal Garurumon landed outside and de-digivolved into 
Gabumon. He shook his head at my questioning gaze. 

"They're gone. I couldn't find them. They somehow covered their 
trailaC 1 " 

I kicked a rock. I had really wanted to thank that kid. He'd managed 
to help save Gabumon, my friends, and I. Why did he always disappear 
like that before we got a good look at him?! He'd saved my butt once 
before when I was alone and hadn't given me a chance to thank him 
thenaC 1 apparent ly he wanted to keep it that way. 

"It's okay, Gabumon. Maybe next time," Tai reassured my faithful 
Digimon friend. 



Wherever you are, our friend, thank you. 


TO BE CONTINUEDaOl 

A/N: Yeah, I know. The parts will all be relatively short. That way, 
I can drag it out as long as possible! ; ) Well, I'm not going to bug 
you to review. I have some dignity. J 


3. A Different Reality Part 2 
> <meta name="Generator"> A Different Reality Part 2 
A Different Reality Part 2 
by Cybra 

A/N: Hmmma€lPart 2 alreadya€ 1 eat THAT, Kyra! ; P 

Disclaimer: Nope. Still don't own Digimon. If the new Digimon I 
created resemble or have the same as any living or dead Digimon by 
other writers or the owners of Digimon themselves, that's purely 
coincidental . 

My name is Jyou Kiddo, but you can call me Joe. 

I'm basically the nervous wreck of the group. 

You know, the one who warns everybody to be extra careful. 

Well, I'm a member of a group called the Digidest ined, but I think 
Matt already gave you the summary of what we do. 

We've been through a lot together: 

We've saved Eile Island from Devimon; 

Eound the Crests and tags on the continent of Server to defeat 
Etemon; 

Gone back to Japan to find the Seventh Child, Tai ' s sister Kari, and 
saved our world and the Digiworld from Myotismon. 

However, we have one challenge left to face. At least, I _hope_ 
they're the last challenge we have to face: 

The Dark Masters . 

I'm scared to death of those four Mega Digimon. 

Of course, who isn't? 

Everyone in the Digiworld is afraid of them. 

They warped this world and put most of it up on Spiral 
Mountain . 


Well, there's one good thing that's happened so far: 



Metal Seadramon has been defeated for good. 

"Hey, Joe!" Gomamon shouted, interrupting me from my 
thoughts . 

"Huh?" I asked intelligently. 

"If you're not careful, the others are going to leave without us!" 

I hurried to catch up with the rest of the group. We were traveling 
through a never-ending forest that seemed to be going nowhere. I knew 
we were lost. There was no way we could've known where we were. 

I was about to say this when Mimi said, "Let's rest a minute. My 
feet ' re tired and I'm hungry." 

Tai hmmm'ed for a moment until Matt nodded in agreement with 
Mimi . 

"Yeah, I'm getting kinda tired, too. Let's take a break. It's not 
like we're going anywhere, so what's the rush?" Matt stated. 

"We're looking for Puppetmon, remember?!" Tai snapped. 


_'0h, boy. Here it comesa€ 1 '_ I thought. 

"We're not going to beat _anyone_ if we don't stop and rest, Tai!" 

I sighed. I knew it'd been too peaceful lately. I'd wondered when 
they'd start bickering again. Mimi sat down, taking the time to rest. 
A wise idea, but I had a job I to do. I walked up to the two fighting 
boys and stepped in between them before either one of them could 
begin trying to punch the other one. 

"Cut it out, you two. Look, let's rest for a few minutes. Then, when 
everyone's ready, we'll continue on our way. Tai, Matt's right about 
us taking it easy. Matt, Tai ' s right about having to defeat 
Puppetmon. So will you two _please_ stop arguing?" 

They looked at me, blinked, and nodded, turning away from each other. 
I sighed. Well, at least the road trip would be relatively quiet. I 
had lived up to my Crest of Reliability once more: 

I was reliable enough to break up a fight between Matt and 
Tai . 


I must've dozed off because I felt Gomamon nudge me. I woke up and 
saw TK looking at me funny. 

"Hey, Joe?" 

"Yeah?" 

"Why do Tai and Matt always have to fight?" 



_'Good question. Wish I had a real answer for you, I thought, but 
what I said was, "They're both trying to look out for the group, but 
their ideas don't really match up. That's what I think, at 
least . " 

"Oh. " 

Patamon flew up behind him and touched him on the shoulder. TK turned 
around to see his friend's happy face. 

"Tag! You're 'it', TK ! " 

"Hey! " 

I smiled as TK began running around with Patamon. Karl looked a 
little surprised as TK tagged her, but quickly joined in the game. It 
wasn't really resting, they were just wearing each other out, but it 
was fun to watch. From the looks on their faces, it was fun for them, 
too . 

While I was watching the two, Gomamon began talking my ear off about 
something that I wasn't paying attention to. He talked for a full 
five minutes before he realized that I wasn't listening. I tried not 
to show my amusement as his green eyes narrowed and he took a deep 
breath . 

My amusement faded when he yelled, **"Hey, Joe! Listen up!"** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

I winced at the pain of him yelling in my ear. Gomamon began laughing 
at my reaction. He hopped up onto my shoulders, "Climbing Mount Joe" 
he calls it, and looked over my head down into my face. My glasses 
slid down my nose and I shoved them back into place. 

"Gomamon, I was thinking about something. Did you _have_ to shout in 
my ear?" 

"Of course ! " 

He continued laughing maniacally while I silently plotted my revenge 
when someone else's maniacal laughter came from above. The entire 
group turned their attention immediately to the source. 

At first glance, you'd most likely think, "It's a puppet!" You'd be 
half-right. He's a puppet all righta€ 1 Puppet_mon_. The Lord of the 
Forests as some Digimon call him. I gulped. He was right above my 
head in the same tree I was sitting against. 

"Well, well, wella€lwhat do I have here? 7 Digidestined and their 
Digimon to play with!" he laughed happily. 

"Yeah, right, Puppetmon ! Go find somebody else to play with!" Tai 
snapped . 

Sora stood right next to Tai, agreeing with him with a nod. 

"Oh, so you guys don't wanna play, huh?" he asked in a whiny sort of 
voice. "Too bad! Puppet Pummel!" 



He brought his mallet forward and all sorts of little lights came out 
of it. Trust me. From what Gomamon told me, those things _hurt_. We 
ran all around, dodging the attacks, until our Digivices began to 
glow . 

"Agumon warp digivolve toa€ 1 Wargreymon ! " 

"Gabumon warp digivolve toa€l Metal Garurumon ! " 

"Gomamon digivolve toa€ 1 Ikkakumon ! " 

"Palmon digivolve toa€ 1 Togemon ! " 

"Biyomon digivolve toa€ 1 Birdramon ! " 

"Patamon digivolve toa€ 1 Angemon ! " 

"Lightning Claw!" 

Gatomon leaped up towards Puppetmon and began her attack. Puppetmon 
easily swatted her aside, but she landed on her feet. Typical of a 
cat . 

"Terra Force!" 

"Ice Wolf Claw ! " 

Laughing, Puppetmon dodged. I felt angry, but continued dodging 
Puppetmon ' s own attacks. 

"You Digidestined are fun to play with!" he taunted. 

"Harpoon Torpedo!" 


"How's about a Needle Spray?!" 

"Meteor Wing!" 

"Hand of Fate!" 

"Puppet Pummel ! " 

Puppetmon ' s attack took out all of our Digimon's. Ikkakumon tried 
ramming him with his horn, but the creepy little guy easily dodged 
out of the way. What we needed was more powera€ 1 

"Electro Shocker!" 

The sudden attack caught Puppetmon by surprise as he barely dodged 
out of the way. He turned around and shook his fist at 
Kabuterimon . 

"Why do you _always _have to ruin my fun? ! Puppet 
Pummel ! " 

Kabuterimon cried out in pain as the attack hit him in the leg. 
That ' s when he began to glowa€ 1 

"Kabuterimon digivolve toa€ 1 Megakabuterimon ! " 



I thought I was going to scream. He now looked like a gigantic 
cockroach! Mimi looked just as nauseated as I felt. 

"Ewa€l.he's _gross!_" 

"Mimi! He's helping us out!" Sora told her. 

"Well, he's still gross-looking!" 

"Everybody digivolve while we have a chance ! " Tai 
shouted . 

"Ikkakumon digivolve toa€ 1 Zudomon ! " 

"Birdramon digivolve toa€ 1 Garudamon ! " 

"Gatomon digivolve toa€ 1 Angewomon ! " 

"Togemon digivolve toa€ 1 Lillymon ! " 

"Ha! You think all of you can defeat me?! I've got friends, you 
know!" Puppetmon shouted in defiance. 

I raised an eyebrow. He didn't know when to quita€ 1 

"See you chumps later! Kiwimon, Garbagemon, take care of them!" 
Puppetmon ordered as he took off. 

"Yes, Master Puppetmon, " came the voice of a bird Digimon without 
wings . 

The Garbagemon were disgusting little twerps in garbage cans that 
constantly threw sludge at us. Kiwimon ran quickly between attacks 
and constantly pounded us with his annoying-yet-powerful "Pummel 
Peck". Einally, Zudomon had had enough. 

"Vulcan's Hammer!" 

Kiwimon, too distracted by Garudamon, turned around just in time to 
see Zudomon ' s attack scatter him into bits of data. Meanwhile, 
Lillymon was having some fun taunting the Garbagemon. 

"Over here. Ugly!" she taunted as she zipped around the 
battlefield . 

I was vaguely reminded of how I asked Tai when we were facing Etemon, 
"Great. Why don't you call him 'Ugly', too?" 

Megakabuterimon buzzed upward, not doing anything, as we continued to 
fight. He seemed to bea€ 1 wait inga€ 1 


_'What's he up to?'_ I wondered. 

"Everybody, out of the way!" Wargreymon shouted. 


I quickly moved as he warmed up his attack. 



"Terra Force!" 


Needless to say, the Garbagemon were all now just stray pieces of 
data . 

Tai shouted loudly, * * "Woohoo ! " * * 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


"Why don't you just let Puppetmon know exactly where we are?" Matt 
muttered, but he looked happy for the win. 

"Well, he knew where we were before," Tai remarked, still smiling. 
Apparently, not even Matt could ruin his good mood at the 
moment . 

That was good. I didn't want to put up with any more arguing from 
those two. 

That's when I remembered something. I looked around and spotted a 
figure disappearing into the forest. Our mysterious friend no doubt. 
I would've run after him, but it was too late. I turned my gaze 
upward to find out that Megakabuterimon had vanished from sight as 
well . 


' I guess he was just waiting to see if we could handle it on our 
owna€ 1 ' 


After the fight, we went back to what we had done many times 
before : 

Walking, walking, and even more walking. 

Loads of laughs. 

Still, we'd managed to take out more of Puppetmon ' s forces which gave 
us a better chance at winning. 

As we approached a new part of the forest, I saw Piximon flying in 
front of us. 

"Hello!" he called. 

"Hi!" we called back. 

Kari tugged on Tai ' s sleeve. "Tai, who's that?" 

"That's Piximon. He gave us some training a while back," Tai 
explained . 

"That I did. Yep, yep, yep!" he agreed. "I think that all of you 
would like a nice place to rest, right?" 

"Yeah!" Gomamon answered for the group. 



"Well, follow me! When the Dark Masters warped the Digital World, my 
home was put right in the middle of this forest. Yep, yep!" 


I couldn't help remembering of how annoying that "yep, yep" and 
"nope, nope" thing he does was. The little powder puff with wings led 
us deeper into the forest. Mimi was looking at the ground, crying. I 
walked up to her. 

"Mimi?" 

"I'm sorry. I was just thinking abouta€ 1 Flowerf airimona€ 1 " Mimi 
answer, still crying. 

My heart clenched. Flowerf airimon had been sent to find us by Piximon 
when we first went up against the Dark Masters. She'd died while 
holding off the four Mega Digimon. She had been a Mega herself, but 
four against one has always been nasty odds for anyone. She hadn't 
been able to escape. 

Palmon looked up at Mimi. 

"Don't worry, Mimia€lwhen Primary Village is fixed up, she'll be 
back," she soothed, "along with all the other friends we've 
losta€ 1 " 

Mimi wiped her hand across her eyes. 

"You're right, Palmon. We'll see her again. I know it." 

"That's the spirit!" 

We've lost a lot of friends in our battle against the Dark Masters 
and other evil Digimon. 

First, Gotsumon and Pumpkinmon were condemned by Myotismon. It was 
Wizardmon who left us next since he had been killed by Myotismon. 

Then Chuumon, Flowerf airimon, Whamona€lall of them were leaving us 
one-by-one. I looked at the ground in front of me. We had lost 
several battles. 

As if he had been reading my mind, Gomamon whispered in my ear, "We 
haven't lost the war." 

I looked at him, surprised. He smiled. 

"I can tell when you're upset, Joe. No matter how hard you try to 
hide it . " 

I smiled at my digi-pal. I remembered what TK had said once: 

"It's gonna be OK." 

TO BE CONTINUEDaGl 

A/N: humming "Kitto OK" sung by Duo Maxwell from Gundam Wing Not bad 
for a Part 2! Let's see how far this will go! 


4. A Different Reality Part 3 



> <meta name="Generator"> A Different Reality Part 3 
A Different Reality Part 3 
by Cybra 

A/N: Part 3 alreadya€ 1 hmma€ 1 ; P (you know who you area€ 1 ) 
Disclaimer: I know I don't have to write these anymore, but I love 
doing it! I could be slipping plans for world domination under the 
government's nose! BWAHAHAHAHA ! ! ! I don't own Digimon. Never have, 
never will . 

Hi ! 

I'm Hikari Kamiya! 

You can call me "Karl"! 

You know the drill. I'm a member of the Digidest ined . Yadda, yadda, 
yaddaa€ 1 

Sorry. I'm just the teeniest bit impatient today. 

What I'm going to tell you is how I actually met up with our 
mysterious friend. 

Yup! I've met him! Face-to-f ace ! 

I don't know his name, but I know what he looks like! 

Anyway, it all started when we were in the middle of a battle with 
Skullgreymon . 

That's right. You heard me correctly. 

Tai, my big brother, almost completely froze up. I knew about his 
first encounter with Skullgreymon so I didn't say anything about my 
brave big brother freaking out over it. 

"Karl, stay back!" Tai ordered me. 

"But Gatomon needs help!" I argued, still heading towards the walking 
skeleton . 

•:k ^ ^ ^ 

**"Kari, get back here!"** he practically roared. 

I didn't listen to him, knowing that I was going to get in _major_ 
trouble later, but Gatomon needed my help! Skullgreymon had hit her 
with one of his attacks. She was down; there was no telling who 
wouldn't see her and squish her. I had to get my friend out of 
there ! 

I ran up to Gatomon. Her blue eyes were half-closed as she looked up 
at me. There were scrapes and cuts all over. She was bleeding in 
several places. 

"Karia€ 1 get out of herea€ 1 " she weakly told me. 



"Not without you!" 


Tai has told me that I'm incredibly stubborna€ 1 which I gleefully 
admit to. It makes him mad, but he doesn't usually say much about 
it . 

I picked up my smaller friend when a large, bony claw grabbed me. I 
yelled in fear. Gatomon, helpless, only watched as Skullgreymon 
brought us closer to his mouth. I didn't think a walking skeleton 
could have bad breatha€lbut the stench of this one's breath nearly 
knocked me out. I heard Tai yell my name, but I was too dazed to 
answer . 

Something rammed into Skullgreymon ' s claw. He roared in pain and 
dropped me and Gatomon. I didn't even scream as I fell. Something 
purple flew underneath me and something else grabbed me. I heard 
someone shout orders to somebody else. 

"Fly low over a section of forest! I'll take care of these two! You 
help these guys take out Skullgreymon!" 

"Right ! " 

I vaguely recognized the second voice as the voice of Kabuterimon. 

The other voice was completely new. It didn't really matter. I was 
still a little dizzy and confused when we swooped low into a patch of 
forest. Whoever was holding onto me leaped out into space and landed 
on the ground, rolling in the dirt. Kabuterimon took off and went to 
help with the fight. 

Whoever my rescuer was tried to take Gatomon out of my arms. I held 
onto her tighter, not wanting her to get hurt. 

"Easya€ll'm not going to hurt your frienda€ 1 " a slightly cold -yet 
gentle- voice soothed. 

For some odd reason, I trusted this voice and allowed him to take 
Gatomon. Finally, my head stopped swirling as Gatomon let out a small 
cry of pain. I whirled to see a boy tending to Gatomon 's wounds. He 
wore an orange shirt, khaki shorts, green socks, lightning shoes, 
yellow gloves, and a backpack sat beside him with a computer and an 
attached satchel. His wild red hair stood out against the other 
bright colors. He was kinda pale and his dark eyes were completely 
focused on Gatomon. 

That's when it hit me. 

I was the only one to see what he really looked like. 

That's when I spotted something on his backpack strap and something 
else around his neck: 

A Crest and a Digivice. 

He was a Digidestined just like us! 

At the moment, his satchel was open as he pulled out something. It 
was some sort of jar filled with a sticky juice. Using a piece of 
cloth, he dipped it in the juice and wrapped it around over one of 



Gatomon's wounds. She hissed through her teeth, trying to control the 
pain . 

"I need you to hold her so she doesn't struggle," he told me, his 
voice kind of cold in a way. 

I knelt down and held Gatomon in my lap. Her eyes were closed as she 
winced at the pain. Even though the boy didn't smile or say anything, 
I felt that he was thanking me by the look in his eyes. Then, he 
turned his attention back to my little Digimon friend. 

"Kabuterimon should be able to help your friends handle 
Skullgreymon, " he stated. 

I was silent for a moment before I said, "Thank you." 

He jerked his head up, raising an eyebrow. 

"Excuse me?" he asked. His voice held no emotion at all. 

"Thank youa€ 1 for saving Gatomon and me. Not to mention everyone else 
at one time or another." 

He worked in silence for a few moments before he said, "You don't 
thank someone who is supposed to aid you." 

Kind of a cold statement from somebody. He was only a little taller 
than I was, probably a little older as well, but he didn't act like 
somebody about my age. I guess that's what pressed me to ask my next 
question . 

"Why don't you accept my thanks? I'm sure the others feel the same 
way . " 

He paused, uncertain on how he was supposed to answer. I 
waited . 

"All right then. You're welcome." 

I smiled at him, but he didn't return it. Gatomon stopped struggling 
in my grip as he finished up. She re-opened her pretty blue eyes and 
looked at our savior. 

"Thanks . " 

"You're welcomea€ 1 " 

He obviously didn't want to go through that last bit of conversation 
again ! 

Gatomon stood up on her hind legs and put a paw on his shoulder. He'd 
rolled up his sleeves in order to reach out and grab us without 
getting the sleeves caught on somethinga€ 1 at least, that's what I 
thought. He winced as Gatomon's paw touched his upper arm. She pulled 
back her paw and the boy tried to cover it up with his sleeve, but I 
was too quick. 

"You hurt yourself while saving us!" 
sleeve once more. 


I realized, pulling up his shirt 



It was a nasty scrape. It must've hurt badly. I also saw a scar up 
near his shoulder, like an animal had scratched him. I reached down 
and picked up a piece of cloth; then dipped it in the juice just like 
he ' d done . 

He stopped my hand in midair. 

"It's all right. I've had worse." 

I shook my head. "No, it's not all right. You got that saving me and 
I'm going to help." 

He sighed, obviously seeing my stubborn streak, and relented as I 
carefully wiped the juice across the cut. He gritted his teeth at the 
pain and hissed through his teeth, but didn't make a sound other than 
that. Gatomon went to go see if our friends were coming any time 
soon. I quickly realized that the cloth was now too dirty to cover 
the wound with. The scrape had had dirt and leaves in it. 

I rummaged around his backpack, hoping to find another cloth for a 
bandage . 

"It's f inea€ 1 " 

"No, Joe told me that stuff like that'll get infected if you don't 
cover it. He told all of us about ita€l Don't you have any other 
strips of cloth?" 

Sighing, the boy reached into his satchel and pulled out a few 
strips. I chose the longest one and tightly wrapped it around his 
arm, noticing that he was wincing at the pain. He quickly slipped 
down his sleeve when I was finished. 

He sat next to me for a moment in silence before he said, "Thank 
youa€ 1 " 

"You're welcome!" 

He looked at me curiously. 

"I never did learn your name. Or your friends' names for that matter. 
I know the Digimon's names, but not any of yours." 

"Oh! My name's Kari ! Well, it's actually Hikari Kamiya, but my 
nickname's 'Kari'aOl" 

I told him who each of us was, our personalities, and stuff like 
that. He asked me what each of our full names were as well, but I 
didn't understand why. For some bizarre reason, he insisted on 
calling me "Hikari" instead of just "Kari". I figured that he must 
feel awkward using nicknames. 

"So, the other 6 came here from summer camp, then went back to find 
youa€ 1 Then all 7 of you came back to fight the Dark Masters?" 

I nodded. 

"That's the story." 

He didn't say anything, lost in his thoughts. That's when I realized 



something . 


"Piximon ! " 

"What?" 

"Piximon! He was leading us to his house! I hope nothing happened to 
hima€ 1 " 

I thought I saw a faint smile on his lips, but it disappeared before 
I could be sure. 

"Piximon got ahead of you all. He probably just realized that your 
group wasn't behind him." 

"Oha€lwell, that's good." 

We sat in silence before I heard Tai ' s distant voice shouting, 

"Karl ! " 


"Tai!" I shouted back. "Over here!" 

I saw Gatomon appear first with Tai and Agumon behind her. Matt, TK, 
Gabumon, and Patamon were next; followed closely by Joe and Gomamon. 
Mimi, Sora, Palmon, and Biyomon were right behind Joe. 

"Guys, this is the boy who saved us all thosea€"" 

I stopped as I turned around. He was gone. He'd also kept me 
distracted from getting his name. My heart sank. That's when I saw 
something on the ground. 

The handwriting wasn't great since it'd obviously been done in a 
hurry, but there was a little note on the ground: 

Hikari - 

Sorry I left without saying goodbye. 

I know you can save this world. 

- K. I . 

AKA "Light Child" 


_'He believes I can do ita€ 1 ' _I thought happily. Then I blushed at 
my own thoughts. 

TK leaned over my shoulder and saw the letter on the ground. 

"Is his name really 'Light Child'?" he asked me. 

"I dunno, " I answered, shrugging. "He never told me his name, but he 
knows ours . " 

"Maybe it's some sort of codea€ 1 " Matt muttered. 

"Yeah, maybe," Tai said sarcast ically . 



That's when Gennai finally contacted us again. 

"Hello, kids!" 

"Hi!" we replied. 

"Got any news for us?" Tai asked. 

"Yes. The Dark Masters are now taking all of you very 

seriouslya€ 1 except Puppetmon, of course. Also, I've heard that your 

friend happens to be a large annoyance to the Dark Masters." 

I quickly asked, "Gennai, what Crest has a symbol with 5 circles, 2 
inside one circle and 1 inside another, that's connected by a 
beam? " 

Gennai thought for a moment. "The Crest of Knowledge. Why do you 
ask?" 

"That kid that helps us has it. He also has a Digivice." 

Tai gave me a look of disbelief. 

"He's a _Digidestined? !_" he asked. 

"How many of us are there?" Sora wondered. 

"I dunno, but I had been hoping if there were more, they'd be girls," 
Mimi commented. 

"Hmmma€ 1 well , I suppose that answers Matt's question," Gennai 
said . 

We all turned to Matt. He blushed in embarrassment. 

"When I got my Crest, I noticed that there was a hole in the well 
where I found it. Like a brick or something had been removed," he 
explained . 

"My theory is that the Crest of Knowledge was kept in that same well. 
Your friend managed to find his Crest before Matt found his, " Gennai 
told us. 

"Cool! Then he really _is_ one of us!" TK exclaimed. 

I admit that I wasn't really listening to Gennai or the conversation 
anymore at this point. I was looking up and watching a Tentomon hover 
near a patch of berries, enjoying their taste. However, I thought I 
saw something crouched behind him. Maybe a persona€ 1 

I shook my head slightly. Gatomon looked up at me, wondering if she'd 
gone crazy. 

I'm guessing that both of us thought we heard someone say, "You can 
do it . " 


I walked away from the group for a few minutes. I had given the 



excuse to Tai that I was going to use the bush so he wouldn't follow 
me. I looked around, but nobody was there. 


Deciding it wouldn't hurt, and he might be listening, I whispered, 

"If you're ever in troublea€ 1 I guess I'll use 'Light Child ' a€ 1 just 
come to us. I'll help you." 

TO BE CONTINUEDaCl 

A/N: Does anyone else think that it's bizarre that both Karl and 
Izzy's Japanese names have something to do with light? I mean, the 
translation of "Hikari" is "light" and the translation of "Koushiro" 
is "light child". I originally though "Koushiro" meant something like 
"knowledge" or something like that. HmmmaC 1 Conspiracy ! 
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A/N: Woohoo ! Part 4! Yippee! : : ibegins running from men in white 
coats::: You'll never catch me!!! :::runs back::: If this POV seems 
dark to you and a little out of character, there's a good reason for 
it. It's called an "Alternate Universe". Things and people are bound 
to be different. Like Karl's POV had been a little different than you 
would've normally thought. 

Disclaimer: I intend to take over the world byaCloh. Sorry. Ahem, I 
don't own Digimon. That's all you need to know. Now, my plan to take 
over the world, you do not need to know. 

I hate my life. I really do. 

Eor the past 16 digi-years, I thought that I'd never have to see 
another human being again. 

Except for the one in my reflection, that is. 

However, even Tentomon has been thinking of me as a Digimon over 
these long yearsaClEven though I have none of the attributes that 
Digimon have. 

That's when I received news that left me feeling empty and alone all 
over again: 

There were more humans in the Digiworld. 

I had hoped I'd escaped them. I thought I'd finally be left alone, 
left in peaceaC 1 

Left to forget. 

Remembering my old life is too painful. I can't stand it. 

Therefore, I sidestep all questions about my past, no matter _who_ 
puts them forward to me. 



I've never really felt alone in the Digiworld. I've always had 
Tentomon beside me. Together we fight evil Digimon while I discover 
more and more about this fascinating place. 

Now, it looks like my peace of mind is about to be shattered 
again . 

I suppose I should introduce myself. 

I'm Koushiro Izumi. Digidest ined, keeper of the Crest of 
KnowledgeaC 1 and Fate's toy. 

I've said it before and I'll say it again: 

I hate my life. 

"Koushiro?" Tentomon asked, breaking me away from my thoughts. His 
large green eyes show off his worry for me. 

I give him a smile. It's not done with my lips actually, but with my 
eyes . 

Nobody's seen me smile with my lips for over three Earth-years. 

No. Don't think of Earth. Earth was pain. 

Yeta€ 1 I fight to save it. 

The Digiworld and Earth are connected. If something happens to one 
world, the other world suffers. So when I fight to save the 
Digiworld, I'm fighting for Earth as well. 

I briefly wondered if anybody had noticed I'd disappeared off my home 
world. Most likely not. Nobody there had cared if I had lived or 
died . 

Tentomon began waving for my full attention. I'd let my mind wander 
again . 

"Sorry, Tento. You were saying something?" I asked. 

I call Tentomon "Tento" sometimes since it's faster. While he has a 
nickname, I don't. I really don't care either. 

"The group will be moving into this area soon. What do you suggest we 
do?" 

I gave the answer immediately. 

"Hang back in the shadows. Maybe try to stay ahead of 
them . " 

Tentomon sighed and gave me a look. "Koushiro, why don't we join up 
with them? They're on our side." 

I shake my head. "No, Tentomon. At least, not yet." 

"All rightaC 1 " 



I knew that Tentomon knew something had happened to me back before I 
came to the Digiworld, but I would never discuss it with him. It was 
too private and too painful . 

I didn't want to burden him with my pain. 


The group had decided to stop and rest nearby a lake in the forest. 
Piximon was buzzing around and grilling all the Digimon on how to 
attack an enemy and defend themselves and their partners from an 
enemy. I rolled my eyes. They'd be gone in a few minutes. 

I turned my attention to each of the Digidestined children below me 
as I crouched in a tree above. I knew which Digidestined had which 
Digimon for a partner. I saw Taichi Kamiya, the leader, standing off 
to the side with Yamato Ishida. Agumon and Gabumon were standing next 
to their respective partners. Takeru Takaishi, Yamato 's little 
brother, was chasing Patamon. Mimi Tachikawa was talking with Palmon, 
Sora Takenouchi, and Biyomon. Jyou Kiddo was walking up to Taichi and 
Yamato with Gomamon. They were probably going to discuss how to 
attack Puppetmon. 

How did I know their names? Easy. I had learned them from Hikari 
Kamiya, Taichi ' s little sister. I had saved her and her partner 
Gatomon from Skullgreymon . She was the only one who had seen me up 
close . 

I still wonder if I should've done that. 

Maybe I would've been better off if I hadn't shown her what I looked 
like . 

Then again, maybe it wouldn't have been. 

I could've just left her for Skullgreymon. 

Nah. Better to have let her see me than to let her die. 

Wasted lives lead to the downfall of either side in a war. 

This whole situation was exactly that: 

A war . 

I snapped myself out of my thoughts when Tentomon poked me. I watched 
the Digidestined as they talked, played, and just sat around. That's 
when I realized something. 

Hikari was looking at me. 

Not in my direction. 

She was looking right _at_ me. 

I moved backwards, further into the shadows. I wanted to get away 
from her knowing gaze. It scared me. She scared me. 


Heck . 


I scare me. 



I shook my head slightly to clear it. Tentomon landed silently beside 
me. Stealth had become something we were both good at. I was tempted 
to open up my laptop and work to pass the time, but didn't dare. 
Someone might see the glow of the laptop screen. 

Hikari walked over to her older brother. She waited patiently for 
Taichi, Jyou, and Yamato to stop talking before she spoke. 

"Tai, I'm going to use the girls' bush," she stated. 

"Okay, but don't take too long." 

Hikari nodded and began walking my way. I slowly moved backwards to 
keep her in front of me. She kept walking until she finally stopped. 

I froze, not even breathing. I didn't want to give away my 
position . 

"I know you're here. Light Child." 

Mentally, I cursed myself for the 5th time for writing that stupid 
note. I'd given away the translation of my name in order to confuse 
them, but apparently had intrigued Hikari. 


_'Please don't look my waya€ 1 '_ I pleaded in my mind. 

"Why don't you come out? I'm not going to hurt you. You know 
that . " 

I touched the bandage that she'd put on my arm. She had wrapped my 
wound even though I had protested against it. A stubborn little girl, 
that one is. 

Hikari sat down on a log, waiting patiently for my answer. Tentomon 
nudged me . 

"Go down therea€ 1 " he hissed into my ear. 

Sighing, I jumped down out of the tree. Hikari looked only slightly 
surprised at my sudden appearance, but forced herself to look calm 
again. She smiled. 

"Hi!" she cheerfully greeted me. 

My face remained impassive as I nodded to her. "Hello, Hikari." 

I know my voice sounds cold all of the time, but I really can't help 
it. It ' s a defense that I picked up on Earth. If you acted cold to 
other people, they left you alone. But for some odd reason, Hikari 
didn't seem at all fazed by my cold tone of voice. She merely smiled 
even more and touched the spot beside her, urging me to sit next to 
her . 

As if I was watching from a distance, I walked over and sat down next 
to her. 

Half of my mind screamed at me, _'What do you think you're doing?! 
Hikari is a human! ' 



_'So am I, the other half retorted. 

_'You can't trust them. You can't trust _her._'_ 

' Why not ? ' 

_' She's one of _them._ She's got the life that you always _wanted _to 
have . '_ 

'Truea€lbut maybe she's not like everyone else.' 

'Stop fooling yourself! Don't you remember what happened on 
Earth? ! ' 


I forced down a shudder as memories of my life on Earth waterlogged 
my thoughts. I was frustrated with myself for thinking that I could 
possibly have found someone other than Tentomon that I could actually 
trust. I also realized that I had been carrying on a conversation 
with Hikari while I'd been thinking. 

"So, you think that Digiworld is inside some sort of computer?" my 
unexpected companion asked me. 

I nodded. "Yes. There is enough evidence all around this world that 
supports this statement. The mysterious writing is actually computer 
code . " 

Hikari nodded. It was obvious that she didn't get all the computer 
terms, but her eyes showed me that she got the main idea of my 
theory. I vaguely noted that it was a lot like talking to Tentomon. 
Eascinat inga€ 1 

I vaguely remembered how we'd gotten onto that subject. She'd asked 
me about my health and I'd done the same to be polite. Then, she'd 
asked me if I'd learned anything about the Digiworld while I was 
here. That's when I'd told her about my theory that the Digiworld was 
actually made from data. 

Was she baiting a trap? I didn't know. However, Tentomon would always 
signal me if something went wrong. I sat and listened to her as she 
talked about her Digimon friend Gatomon. Eor some odd reason, that 
compelled me to pull out my laptop. 

"What ' re you doing?" Hikari asked, genuinely interested. 

"I'm calling up my Digimon Analyzer program." 


"What's that?" 



_'She actually _wants_ to know about something I've done?'_ I 
wondered in shock, but I didn't say it out loud. 

What I said was, "It's a program for identifying different Digimon. I 
have well over 100 different species of Digimon recorded." 

"Any of ours in there?" 

I nodded. I called up a screen with a picture of Gatomon. Digital 
cameras are wonderful things. Gatomon 's statistics popped up as well. 
Hikari smiled, recognizing the feline Digimon instantly. 

"That's a really good picture of her! Did you take it?" 

I nodded again, this time a little wary. Was I showing her too much? 
Telling too much about myself? I had only told her about my theory 
and my program, but nothing personal about _me_. However, I could 
tell that Hikari was intelligent. She'd most likely figured out that 
I liked working with computers and loved to discover things. 

Curiosity was one of the emotions I could never get rid of. 

No matter how hard I tried. 

I turned my attention to the screen as she pointed at something. 

"I thought that Gatomon was a Vaccine type." 

My eyes grew slightly wide as I realized my mistake. That and she was 
actually reading over my data. I'd accidentally typed in "Virus" 
instead of "Vaccine". The reason was that I had been working late 
that night. However, this was still no excuse. 

A few quick keystrokes and the problem was fixed. I gave her a slight 
smile with my eyesa€ 1 despite the fact that I didn't want to smile _at 
all ._ 


"Thank you." 

She smiled brilliantly. "You're welcome!" 

"Kari ! " Taichi yelled to his sister. 

Tentomon began beating his wing against a bunch of leaves. The sound 
is really quite irritatinga€ 1 which made it a good sound to have when 
people approach. I shut down my computer, put it in my backpack, and 
tensed up, ready to bolt out of sight. A hand gripped onto my 
wrist . 

"No! Don't go yet! Come with us!" she pleaded. 

I tugged at her hand, trying to get her to let go. 

"At least tell me your name!" 

"Maybe some other time," I answered coldly. 



At the same time, I heard the noise Tentomon was making getting 
louder. The group was getting closer. 


"Pleasea€l?" Hikari pleaded. 

"Hikari, let go," I ordered sternly. I didn't have time for 
this ! 

Much to my surprisea€ 1 she let go! I raced out of sight as I saw 
Taichi ' s shape begin to come out of the bushes. I barely made it to 
safety before he ran up to his sister. 

"Where were you? I was getting worried!" he asked. 

"I was fine, Tai . I was talking to a friend." 

Gatomon's ears pricked up. She must've heard me breathing, but didn't 
say anything. I willed my breathing quieter, slowing down my intake 
of oxygen. I froze, not making a sound. 

If Gatomon still heard me, she made no reaction. 

However, I think she still heard me. 

I left them as the group began to walk away, positive that the sounds 
of their talking and footsteps would cover up any misstep I could 
make . 


Tentomon stared at me over the fire between us. I stared right back. 
He never had to say "You need to be with them" and I never had to say 
"No, I don't", but it was like we had. The two of us were arguing 
without speaking a word. Both our wills were doing the arguing for 
us . 

Finally, Tentomon began to speak his argument aloud, "Koushiro, I 
respect you and I'd do anything for you. Right off, I'd like to say 
that . " 

After swallowing the bite of the chili mixture I'd cooked up, I 
answered, "Thank you, Tentomon. I respect you as well. You're the 
best friend anyone could have. I definitely don't deserve you." 

I could tell he was blushing. I'd hoped that would do the 
tricka€ 1 especially since it was true. Still, he quickly 
recovered . 

"And I'd like to point out that you're a human. You need to be with 
other humans. I'm so used to thinking of you as a Digimon that I kept 
seeing the differences between you and those other humans when there 
shouldn't be any!" 

I set down my make-shift bowl as Tentomon took a bite out of his 
dinner. "Tento, humans are diverse in many different ways. This is 
totally natural." 

"Not in the way you hide from them. You actually run whenever one of 
them gets too closeaG 1 except for Karl, of course." 



While I call her "Hikari", Tentomon had picked up on calling her by 
her nickname. He did the same with the others if they had nicknames. 
I sighed. 


'Here we go againa€ 1 ' 


He leaned closer to me, staying just out of the fire. "Koushiroa€ 1 I ' m 
starting to think that you're attracted to her." 

I blew a bit of fiery red hair out of my face. "Attracted to _that_ 
girl? Me? I think you're having a short-circuit , Tentomon." 

"Then explain to me why you only let _her_ meet you in 
person . " 

TouchA©. And other French words to that effect. However, Tentomon 
would have to be ready for my response. 

"Tentomon, you and I swooped in and saved her life. It seems logical 
that she would've seen me. There was no way that you could've grabbed 
her and Gatomon from Skullgreymon on your own. You needed an extra 
set of hands. Besides, Gatomon had been hurt. There was no way that 
you could've fought Skullgreymon _and_ taken care of Gatomon at the 
same time . " 

My cold logic won out. Tentomon merely grumbled before he continued 
eating . 

We'd had this conversation many times before, but Hikari hadn't been 
a factor before. If I was correct, he'd bring up the subject of us 
joining the group of humans and Digimon again right 
abouta€ 1 

Now . 

"Stilla€ll think we should join them," Tentomon informed me, pausing 
to swallow in the middle of his sentence. "There's safety in numbers, 
Koushiro, and don't give me that lecture about us being able to take 
care of ourselves. I seem to remember a pair of Monochromon last week 
that would've been delighted to rip your head off; not to mention 
mine. We've been lucky so far, but now that there are others, we can 
increase our chances of survival." His green eyes, once hard, 
softened. "Koushiroa€ 1 I don't want you dead." 


_'If I'd stayed on Earth, nobody would've given a second thought 
about whether I was living or dead, '_ I thought, admiring my best 
friend's loyalty. 

I'm still getting used to the idea of someone being loyal to _me_. 

Not visa versaa€lwhen I was always being used as a doormat. Yeah, I'm 
pretty loyalaGlbut only to those I trust. I'd been stepped on and 
used so many times from being loyal over the past 3 Earth-years. 



No! I won't think about Earth! Not again! 

"I won't die, Tento. Not yet anyway. I don't want you to die either. 
Still, I don't think we should join up with them." I smileda€ 1 with my 
eyes, naturally. "Besides, I'm not dying." 

Tentomon's eyes turned sad. "That's where you're wrong, Koushiro. You 
may not be physically dying, but you're dying in a whole different 
way . " 

I swallowed. Hard. He'd seen pain that I'd been so sure was 
hidden . 

"That's another reason why I want to have us join up with the group," 
he insisted. "I don't like to see you like this. They might be able 
to help with whatever it is that's bothering you." 

My smile left my eyes. Carefully keeping my face expressionless, I 
stated, "Nothing is bothering me, Tentomon. Now, I think we should 
get some sleep." 

I quickly polished off my chili as Tentomon curled up. I slept close 
to the campfire, slightly shivering. It wasn't the cold, I was used 
to that. It was something elseaCl 

I checked to see if Tentomon was asleep before I pulled it out. A 
beautiful gold necklace. It reminded me of the one thing in my life 
that hadn't been painful: 

My parents. 

The necklace was actually a locket. The heart charm held a picture of 
me from 4 Earth-years agoaClmuch to my total distaste. I'd always 
wished that Mom had kept a picture of her and Dad in there. 

Especially whenever I saw the look on my 6 year-old face. 

The picture, a younger version of me, was smiling. 

The smile practically split my former self's face in half. It also 
seemed to say "I know more than you think I do". That picture had 
been taken a year before the smile left my face. 

I closed up the heart locket and put it back inside my shirt. As I 
fell asleep, tears streamed from my eyes. 

There are times when I _can't _stop thinking of Eartha€ 1 

And those are the times I can hardly keep myself crying in front of 
Tentomona€ 1 but I can't stop when I'm alonea€ 1 

TO BE CONTINUEDaOl 

A/N: A little longer than my usual parts and there wasn't any sort of 
attack. I thought I'd tease you with a look from Koushiro 's POV. J 
Hope you enjoyed reading it as much as I enjoyed writing 
it . 

Gratitude goes tooa€ 1 

Her Royal Weirdness: Who encouraged me to write thisa€land introduced 



me to Hishiro and Taishiro. Not to mention a little Yamashiro. 

Kyra: Who did the samea€ 1 except for the different couples. BTW, Kyra, 
you'll never get ahead of me ! ! ! My parts may be short, but I work my 
hardest to make them sound good! ! ! Not that you don'ta€l 

My muse, Izzy: I ' d be completely and utterly lost without you. 


Shameless promosa€ 1 

"Kyra's Fanfic Archive": A truly _fabulous_ site for fanfic writers! 
:::turns to Kyra::: Where's my twenty? J 

"World Under Ours": Ah! The joys of posting webpages, eh, HRW? :P 
Excellent site with a few couple shrines. 

"All That is Ishida": For posting several of my stories there! _Big_ 
fanfic archive. As in _huge_. 


6. A Different Reality Part 5 
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A Different Reality Part 5 
by Cybra 

A/N: Oh boy. I'm not really good at either Mimi or Sora's POV's. I 
can't really get into their minds. For one thing, Sora's my very 
_least_ favorite character. :::is being shot at by Sora fans. Hides 
under a digi-rock::: For another thing, I'm scared to venture into 
Mimi ' s mind. Oh well. I'll give it my best shot on Mimi! 

Disclaimer: Last time I checked, Digimon wasn't mine. Thank you. 

My name is Mimi Tachikawa! 

I'm just your average 10 year-old who got sucked into the Digital 
World and turns out to be a member of the only group that can save it 
and Earth. 

You probably know my Digimon friend Palmon, she's the best! 

Well anyway, I guess I should tell you what happened. 

Too bad we aren't at the mall or something! I'd love to get hot 
cocoas that we could talk over! That's always a nice way to share a 
story . 

I'm babbling, aren't I? I'm sorry. Joe's trying to help me get rid of 
that habit. He really is a nice guy. In fact, _all_ the guys are! Not 
to mention Sora and Karl! 

Oops! There I go again! Sorry about that. 

Anyway, we'd finally arrived at Piximon's training camp. A few of the 
Digimon there watched as we entered like we were movie stars or 
something. A black fox-like Digimon with silver streaks in his fur 



stepped out on his hind legs. 


I instantly cried out, "Guys! Trikstamon ' s back!" 

The Digimon quickly got in front of us, ready for an attack. Piximon 
smiled at our reaction as we tensed up for a fight. 

"Well done! It appears you _have_ learned to defend yourselves in the 
Digiworld from the last time I saw you! Yup yup ! After you left, I 
was getting worried!" Piximon cheerfully told us. 

I suddenly realized my mistake as the fox Digimon changed color while 
laughing. He turned from black to the most _gorgeous_ color of teal 
within seconds! I blushed as I also noticed that the gold charm that 
had been on Trikstamon 's left paw was on the _right_ paw. Besides, he 
was slightly smaller than Trikstamon had been. The two Digimon 
might've been similar, but they were completely different. 

"I'm sorry, sira€ll didn't mean toa€ 1 " 

"It's all right. Piximon told me to do this as a test. You guys 
passed with flying colors," he answered, laughing. He changed from 
teal to a light and happy blue. 

"Who _are_ you anyway?" Tai asked, stepping forward. 

Piximon smiled as he said, "This is Focsulamon! He's a crafty Rookie 
Digimon that can change colors depending on his mood or his choice. 

Be warned, his 'Pepper Ball' will give you heart burn!" Piximon 
turned towards Focsulamon as he said, "You passed your test with 
flying colors as well! I wanted to see if you'd finally gained 
control of your color-changing ability!" 

Focsulamon 's colored turned to a rose pink, a cute-looking color on 
him if you ask me. "Well, I've been pract icinga€ 1 " 

Piximon cut him off as he yelled to the rest of the Digimon, "What ' re 
all of you just standing around for? ! Get back to your 
training ! " 

The other Digimon quickly went back to their training without so much 
as a grumble. I wonder if any of _them_ had gotten to clean the 
floors yeta€ 1 

The food was terrific! I'd never tasted something quite as good! At 
least, in the Digiworld. Usually we have to eat leaves, berries, and 
whatever else we can find or catch. I have bad memories of 
accidentally eating under-cooked fish. Talk about gross! 

I'm babbling again! Sorry about that! 

Anyway, the 7 of us were shown to a room with actual beds this time! 
No sleeping on the floor! I chose the bed in between Karl and Sora's 
beds. Palmon bounced on the bed once as I sat down. That's when I 
noticed that I was about one bed away from a set of large 
doors . 

What did I do about the doors? I went over and opened them, of 
course! It lead to a balcony made out of wood. Karl had followed me 
out, obviously thinking about something. I smiled at her. 



"Isn't this great?! Best part is, we don't have to scrub all those 
floors again!" I yelled happily. 

Kari turned and smiled, nodding her head, but didn't quite 
understand. She hadn't been there when we'd gone through that 
torture . 

"Don't give Piximon ideas," Joe grumbled, but I could tell he didn't 
really mean it. He came out and stood beside me. 

I laughed and turned my eyes to look out over the forest around us. 

It didn't seem to _end! _It was like one of those "Going Out of 
Business" sales! The ones that go on forever! 

I saw a tree suddenly topple and fall abouta€ 1 uha€ 1 I dunnoa€ 1 far away 
from us. Well, it wasn't really _far,_ but it wasn't right next to us 
either . 

"Huh?" I asked, leaning over the railing, trying to get a better 
view . 

"Mimi, be careful!" Palmon shouted as she grabbed me. I'd almost 
slipped over the railing. 

"Thanks, Palmon." 

Tai came out onto the balcony and used his little telescope thingy to 
look where the tree had fallen. I could hear the sounds of a fight. I 
didn't need anybody to tell me that that meant trouble. 

That's when two Kabuterimon came flying out of the forest. One of 
them, the one trying to escape, looked hurt. The other one wore a 
black collar around his neck. I gasped. The collar was exactly like 
the one worn by the evil Greymon that time in the Coliseum! 

The other Kabuterimon had a small orange spot on his back, like he 
was carrying a passenger or something. Kari gasped and immediately 
began to run back inside. Tai stopped watching the fight and went 
after his little sister. I quickly forgot about the orange spot as 
Joe and I followed them. 

"Kari! What is it?!" Tai asked, grabbing Kari. 

"That's him! On the back of that Kabuterimon! I'll bet he's hurt! 

Tai, you have to let me go help him!" Kari shouted, struggling to get 
out of his grip. 

Matt came up to us. "Tai, he's saved our lives on several occasions. 
It looks like it's _our_ turn." 

Tai thought about that for a moment before he nodded. We all ran 
outside and out of the training ground. As we approached the battle, 
we saw the evil Kabuterimon let loose an attack on the good 
one . 

"Electro Shocker!" 


Kabuterimon was thrown head over heels, sending the orange spot 
flying. The orange spot landed hard on the ground. Nobody saw this 



except for Kari and I. I froze, not knowing _what_ to do, but Kari 
ran over to the orange spot with Gatomon. 

At the same time, she was yelling, "Light Child!" 

You're probably wondering why she'd shouted that. Well, she got a 
note from this guy who signed only as "K.I." and "Light Child". 

That's why. Sounds romantically mysterious!!! 

Anyway, back to the battle. Agumon quickly digivolved to Greymon and 
fired a Nova Blast at the evil Kabuterimon. Palmon digivolved to 
Togemon in order to give him a hand. The good Kabuterimon landed 
between us and Kari. Tai tensed up, but Joe stopped him from running 
over to Kari right away. One last Nova Blast and a Needle Spray 
convinced the evil Kabuterimon to fly away. The good Kabuterimon 
picked up something in one of his claws and took off. 

"Thanks!" the oversized bug shouted to us. 

"Hey wait!" Tai shouted, running towards where Kabuterimon had taken 
off, but was too late as the bug flew away. 

I couldn't help but think, _'I _hate_ bugs!'_ 

Tai ran over to Kari to see if she was all right. TK tugged at Matt's 
hand . 

"Matt, why ' d he leave like that?" 

"I dunno, TK. But he must've had _some_ reason." 

Tai came back with Kari, still chewing her out, but she didn't seem 
to be paying attention. She stuffed something into her pocket before 
anybody else noticed it. It was prettyaC 1 and it might've been a 
necklace! Ooh ! Sparks fly! 

That night, I tossed and turned before I opened my eyes and sat up. I 
shivered at the cold wind blowing in from my right. That's when I 
realized that the doors were open a little bit. I glanced over at the 
others until I noticed that Karl's bed was empty. She had chosen to 
sleep the closest to those doors. I wonder whya€ 1 

I went over to the doors when I heard two voices. One of them I 
recognized . 

"I was worried that you were hurt," Kari told somebody. 

A cold voice answered, "I'm all right. Just twisted my ankle. 
Kabuterimon will be fine in a few days, but we can't afford to fight 
anyone anytime soon." 


_'This must be "Light Child" ! '_ I thought. 

"I'm glad that you and Kabuterimon are okay. The two of you should 
really join up with us." 


The other person sighed. "Hikari, I've said this once and I'll say it 
again. Maybe we'll join up with you all someday, but not now." 



Kari was silent for a moment when she suddenly said, "You dropped 
this. I wanted to return it to you." She paused. "Is that your 
picture inside it?" 

"Yes, " the voice said again, but it sounded slightly choked this 
time . 

"I'm sorry if I upset you. I didn't mean toa€ 1 " 

"Noa€ 1 it ' s all right. Look. You keep the locket." 

"What? Why?" 

"Knowing me. I'll probably lose it again. I want you to keep it safe. 
Please, Hikari? It's important to me." 

"All right." 

I peeked out to see two shadowy shapes standing near the end of the 
balcony next to a tree that had grown up nearby. I saw the taller of 
the two shapes, but it was only _slightly_ taller, stiffen slightly 
as the smaller one hugged it. I could tell that the smaller one was 
Kari. The other guy must've been our mysterious friend Light 
Child . 

"Will I see you again sometime?" Kari asked. 

Light Child paused before he answered in that cold tone of voice, 
"Most likely." 

He pulled himself out of Karl's killer grip and climbed onto the 
balcony. With a slight jump, he landed in the tree and began climbing 
down. I thought I heard a hiss of pain, but neither said anything as 
he disappeared into the night. 


' How romantic ! ' 


I slid back into bed and pretended to be asleep. A few minutes later, 
Kari came back inside and went to bed as well. I smiled to myself as 
I closed my eyes and went back to bed. 

TO BE CONTINUEDaCl 

A/N: Shorter than normal, but for a good reason. I'm afraid that if I 
add more. I'll ruin it. sigh I hope I don't screw up on Sora's POV. 
Expect that one to be short as well. Not to mention TK ' s . Maybe I 
should skip himaC 1 hmmaC 1 : : : TK fans begin threatening with knives::: 
All right! I won't skip him! Jeez! 

Thanks go to (you guys make me feel so important ) a€ 1 

Kyra: I'm ahead of you! _Nyah!_ **p** Anyway, thanks for your 
support ! 


Her Royal Weirdness: You're the queen of angst! No wait. That's 



Dana-chan. Oh well! You're an awesome writer! 


Dana-chan: I know, I know, my Angst Queen! Your humble Angst Poet 
hasn't been writing angsty (is that even a word?) poems lately. 
Hopefully, this series is enough! J 

To _all_ my readers: Without you guys, I'd have no reason to write 
this! Your positive reviews keep me working! 

My muse, Izzy: I'd like a good night's sleep tonight! Is that too 
much to ask?! Anyway, thanks for the ideas! 

Shameless promos (those who I support and who support me)a€l 

Kyra's Fanfic Archive: Four words to all you authors out there - 
_Submit to this page! ! !_ : : :turns to Kyra: : : You owe me another 
twenty. J 

World Under Ours: Fantastic page with couple shrines which is in the 
process of moving to a new server. Good luck to Her Royal Weirdness. 
J 

Shadows Beyond Reality: Yes, it's a Yaoi/Yuri page, but it's an 
_awesome_ Y-page ! This page is what got me into reading those types 
of fics in the first place! Plus it has doujinshi! ! ! J 


7. A Different Reality Part 6 
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A Different Reality Part 6 
by Cybra 

A/N: I've been trying to put this POV offa€land I can't do it 
forever. I'm so nervousa€ 1 this character is my **_least_** favorite 
charactera€ 1 that ' s a human. Oh well. I'll give it my best 
shot . 

Disclaimer: You thought I forgot didn't you? Well, I _don't _own 
Digimon! Ha ha! 

Hi there ! 

My name is Sora Takenouchi . 

I'm a member of the Digidestined and the holder of the Crest of 
Love . 

I think the others already brought you up to date on what ' s going on 
so I won't bore you with the details. 

As I said before, my Crest is the Crest of Love. 

It took me this long to realize I was staring at someone's love right 
in the face. 


Tai ' s love for me? 



I wish. 


It's Kari ' s love for somebody we don't even know. 

The strange boy she calls "Light Child" . 

You'd have to be a total moron not to noticeaClin Matt's opinion. 

I guess I qualify under that statementaC 1 
But I think Matt intended that for Tai . 

Well, Tai _is_ a littleaClhow can I put this? 

I suppose "dense" is the right word. 

Of course, I didn't know all this at the time when Biyomon looked up 
at me as we walked around Piximon's training grounds. A couple of the 
Digimon training here were pretty surprised to see us, but kept 
concentrat ing on their training. 

That takes dedication. 


_Especially_ when you're training with Piximon. 

"Sora, what ' re you thinking about?" Biyomon asked me. 

"I'm just thinking about Kari right now." 

Biyomon shifted uncomfortably. "That's another thing I wanted to ask 
you. Why's she acting so weird?" 

I shrugged. "I don't know, Bi . She's not sick or 
anythingaC 1 " 

"Sora!" Mimi called. 

I turned to meet her and Palmon as they ran to catch up with us. I 
smiled at her. That's when I noticed she was dragging Kari along with 
her. Poor Kari. Gatomon was running alongside the pair, trying to get 
Mimi to let go of Kari. Poor Gatomon. 

As soon as they caught up, Kari looked down at her shoes. I looked at 
Mimi in surprise. 

"Hopefully, Tai didn't see you dragging her halfway across the 
training grounds." 

"No way. He's talking with the boys on our plan of attack. I didn't 
want to listen in on that at _all._ How boring. TK and Patamon are 
helping Piximon with some of the chores around here and I didn't want 
to go through _that _again. So I decided I'd talk to you, but I 
brought Kari along since she was just staring into space." 

"MimiaC 1 " Kari began, but Mimi cut her off. 


"Well, Kari, I wanted you to talk with me and Sora for a while 
anyway. I want you to talk about what's going on lately." 



Palmon and Biyomon exchanged a look. Then, the two of them both shook 
their heads. Gatomon tugged at Mimi ' s hand, trying to get her to let 
go of Kari . 

"Kari, what _is_ going on?" I asked. 

"Nothing's going on." 

"Then who were you talking to last night?" Mimi asked. 

I looked at Mimi in surprise, but Mimi didn't answer. 

"A friend," Kari told us, then shut her mouth. 

"Well, can we see the locket he asked you to take care of?" Mimi 
asked . 

Kari opened her mouth, then closed it. It must've been pretty 
personal. She clutched at her whistlea€ 1 no, wait. She wasn't holding 
her _whistle_ really. She was gripping onto something under her 
shirt. Her Crest, maybe? Or was it this locket that Mimi was trying 
to force Kari to talk to her about? 

"Mimi, if she doesn't want to talk about ita€ 1 " 

Kari shook her head, then looked up at us with utmost 
seriousness . 

"I was just wondering something. Have you ever been with someone and 
just wished time would stop whenever you were with them? That every 
second would last hours?" 

Mimi and I exchanged a surprised glance. 

Gatomon sighed and told us, "I didn't have a clue what she was 
talking about when she asked me." 

I thought I heard her mutter, "But I have a pretty good idea." 

"I haven't," Mimi admitted. 

"Neither have I," I lied. 


_'I just feel that way whenever I'm around Tai and we're alone. No 
big deal, ' _I thought, but kept the thought to myself. 

Mimi ' s eyes went wide. "So, is he TK?" 

Kari gave a look of surprise. "What?" 

"It's obvious that somebody's got you wrapped around their little 
finger," I teased. "So, is this guy TK?" 

Kari shook her head. "TK's my friend." 


"Then, who is it?" 



I thought I'd either scream or just die when she gave me the answer 
while she began blushing. 

"Light Child." 


For 10 whole minutes, we stood there staring at one another, not 
saying a word. Gatomon finally walked with Karl back to the building 
part of Piximon's training grounds. Mimi and I stood there stupidly, 
our jaws still dropped. 

Light Child? 

She had a crush on the kid who we see _only _when we were in some 
serious hot water. 

I had to have heard wrong. 

I looked at Mimi, hoping that my expression wasn't also on her 
face . 

Just my luck. She'd heard what I thought I'd heard, too. 

Karl had a crush on someone she'd only met in person once. 

At leastaC 1 as far as _we_ know. 

If what Mimi said was true, then Karl and Light Child had been 
together at least one other time. 

"I guessed that was who she was talking to on the balcony last night. 
I justaC 1 didn ' t knowaC 1 " Mimi muttered, filling in the 
silence . 

Biyomon and Palmon started asking questions immediately after the 
silence was broken. 

"What does 'wrapped around their little finger' mean?" 

"What did she mean when she said she wished time would stop when they 
were together?" 

"What happened last night?" 

Mimi quickly told us about what had happened the night before. I was 
surprised beyond belief. 

"We've got to tell, Tai . " 

Palmon looked confused. "Why?" 

"We don't know this guy, Palmon. Besides, I think Tai might want to 
know what's going on with his sister." 


Tai was taking this relatively well. 


"She has a crush on him?!" 



"Relatively well" meant that he hadn't died of a heart attack when I 
told him. 

"It's pretty natural, Tai . Sure, she's a little young to have her 
first crush, but she's a lot more mature than most kids her age. I 
guess it makes sense. Sorta, " I told him. 

Matt was trying his best not to laugh at Tai ' s reaction. I could just 
tell. "Mr. Cool" was turning a bright red color as he put his hand 
over his mouth. He was also shaking uncontrollably. 

Joe looked pretty calm about the whole situat iona€ 1 much to my 
complete surprise. Usually, _he ' s_ the one panicking over a 
situation . 


_Tai ' s_ supposed to be the one who's all gung-ho about 
something . 

Tai turned around to Matt. "Say one word and you're dead 
meat . " 

Agumon looked embarrassed _for_ Tai. Gabumon just shook his head as 
Matt tried to keep a straight face (unsuccessfully I'll add) as he 
nodded. Gomamon was laughing his head off at Tai. 

Joe put a hand on Tai ' s shoulderaC 1 a look of amusement in his eye. 
Apparently, he'd thought that Tai ' s reaction had been funny. Still, 
his blue eyes looked serious. 

"Tai, calm down. Karl's little crush is probably based on the fact 
that he saved her life not only from a short distance away, but also 
in person. Think about it. Light Child actually swooped down with 
Kabuterimon to rescue her from Skullgreymon . He hasn't done that for 
the rest of us since we haven't been _caught_ like she had been. 
She'll get over it." 

I nodded in agreement with Joe. 

Matt, while trying not to laugh, said, "Yeah, Tai. No need to get 
worked up about it . " 

That seemed to calm down TaiaC 1 for now at least. 

Now that I was sure that Tai wouldn't kill anybody, I decided to go 
help Mimi dust the furniture on the 3rd floor. 

I should've known that Piximon would put all of us to work at some 
pointaC 1 

That is, if you weren't working on our plans of attack. 

Oh well. 

However, I was definitely _not_ looking forward to the hours it would 
take just to dust the 3rd floor. 


Knowing Piximon, he'll probably make us dust the rest of the 



place . 


What fun. 

TO BE CONTINUEDaOl 

A/N: TK ' s POV is also guaranteed to be short, so watch out. I don't 
really know _how_ he'd react in this situation. I was sort of 
planning to do the POV's of the different Digidest ined ' s in a certain 
order, but after working on Sora's and Mimi ' sa€ 1 I ' ve decided that 
would be pretty difficult. So basically, after I get one the POV done 
for each kid, I'm going to scramble them all up! Eor all you know, 

Tai could have 2 POV's in a row!!! BWAHAHAHAHA ! ! ! 

Thanks go toa€ 1 

Kyra: Work on Gem Warriors! ! ! : : :gets down on her knees and bows: : : 

I'm begging you and Matt! ! ! 

Her Royal Weirdness: Your "muse" is working her butt off! Hope you 
liked the product! 

Kelly Moon: Another Izzy worshiper! Thanks for letting me post this 
on your site! I suppose I'll forgive you for liking Sora. 

; ) 


Shameless promosa€ 1 

Kyra's Eanfic Archive: You _will _submit to Kyra's small, but 
growing, site. A very nice site with very _original_ page titles. :) 
:::turns to Kyra::: You still haven't paid me yet. J 

World Under Ours: Her Royal Weirdness' site with various couple 
shrines! Spiffy! 

The Crest of Knowledge: Kelly Moon's Izzy shrine! ! ! WOOHOO ! ! ! Izzy 
lovers, submit here! ! ! 
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A Different Reality Part 7 
by Cybra 

A/N: Oh boya€lI'm really nervous about this onea€ 1 ::: crosses her 
fingers::: Please don't let those 3 episodes of the "Twilight Zone 
interfere with my writing! Please don't let me get stuck in TK ' s 
bowl-covered head! :::runs from TK fans::: 

Disclaimer: (Sort of to the tune of "We Have An Opening Eor a 

Princess" from "Once Upon a Mattress") Alas! Alas! Digimon's 
ownership, I lack! 

Hi ! My name ' s TK ! 

Well, actually my name is Takeru Takaishi, but I like "TK" 
better . 



But Matt says that I should give my full name. 

Matt's my big brother! He's the bestest big brother ever! 

Even though Karl says that Tai ' s better, I _know _Matt ' s the 
best ! 

Patamon's my Digimon friend! He's really cool! 

Well, me and the others were at Piximon's training camp for a little 
while. Matt, Tai, and Joe were trying to come up with a plan to fight 
against Puppetmon, one of the Dark Masters. 

I don't like fighting, but we have to stop him! 

I'm just glad I have Patamon and Matt. We had to leave Mom and Dad 
back at home . 

I miss them a lot. 

"Hey, TK ! I'll race you!" Patamon yelled, still holding his little 
rag . 

The two of us were helping Sora, Mimi, Palmon, and Biyomon dust the 

3rd floor. Piximon's place is _huge,_ but it's pretty cool! I can 

still remember the last time we were here. We all had to scrub the 
floors, and me and Tokomon had a cleaning race. It was so much 
fun! 

Of course, that's when Matt left in the middle of the night to find 

his Crest. I wish he'd let me go along with him. But he came back 

safe and sound! 

"Okay!" I yelled back to Patamon. 

Gatomon and Karl came in about the same time Patamon and I were 
running with our rags along this really long table. Both of them 
jumped out of the way when we almost ran into them. Karl laughed as 
Gatomon jumped up to slow down Patamon. I was a little behind, but I 
was catching up! 

"No fair, Gatomon!" Patamon whined. 

Gatomon just laughed as she went over by Karl again. Patamon and I 
ended up tying when we reached the end of the table. When we walked 
back to Karl and Gatomon, Focsulamon was talking to them. 

"If it's okay, do you think you could help me train?" he 
asked . 

Gatomon nodded. "Sure thing. Is that okay, Karl?" 

Karl nodded, smiling. "Sure, Gatomon. Can I watch?" 

"Sure. " 

I wanted to watch, too, but I'd promised I'd help with the dusting, 
so I went back to helping. I wondered what they were doing. 



"They're going to _kill_ each other!" Mimi yelled. I looked up to see 
she was looking out the window. 

We all ran to the window and saw Gatomon and Focsulamon fighting out 
in the yard. Focsulamon ran on his hind legs and on all fours. 

Gatomon was doing the same thing. At the same time, they were 
shooting attacks at each other. It was pretty neat to watch, but I 
was kinda scared that one of them would get hurt. 

"Pepper Ball!" 

Focsulamon 's attack is a lot like Agumon ' s "Pepper Breath". It's a 
fireball coming out of his mouth. I think it's pretty neat. 

Gatomon jumped to the side, then ran up to him. 

"Lightning Claw!" 

She hit Focsulamon in the jaw. He kinda tripped and landed on his 
back when Gatomon tripped him with her tail. 

"We better go find out what's going on!" Sora said. 

"There is no need to worry. Nope nope!" Piximon told us. "Your friend 
is helping my student learn to defend himself and attack. I am most 
grateful for Gatomon 's help. Yep yep! I just wish _all_ my students 
were as dedicated as Focsulamon." 

"Are they going to be okay?" Patamon asked. 

"Of course! I trust that Gatomon will not hurt Focsulamon too badly. 
Yep yep ! " 

I saw Karl standing off to the side, watching. I could tell that she 
knew what was going on. I wished I was down there watching with her. 
It was really hard to see with a lot of people in the way. 

That's when we heard this really loud roar. 

"Bear Claw!" 

The next thing we all knew was that Gatomon and Focsulamon were 
trying to get up while Karl was screaming. There was this big black 
bear Digimon standing there! His eyes were glowing bright red! 

"We gotta help them!" I yelled. 

"Right!" Patamon shouted. 

The two of us began running out of the room while Sora yelled, "No, 
wait ! " 


When we got outside, Patamon quickly digivolved to Angemon. 

"Stay back, Ursumon, " Angemon told that bear Digimon. 

Gatomon leaped forward to protect Karl. Focsulamon growled at 
Ursumon . 


"Lightning Claw!" 



"Bear Claw!" 


Gatomon landed on all fours after Ursumon's attack hit her. Ursumon 
wasn't really happy that she'd hit him so he attacked her! 

"Ursus Roar!" 

"Gatomon! Watch out!" Karl shouted. 

"Hand of Fate!" 

"Pixie Bomb, Seek and Destroy!" 

Ursumon's attack destroyed both Angemon ' s and Piximon's! I was 
getting really scared as I ran to help Karl. Gatomon ran up to 
us . 

"Who is that guy?" Karl asked. She was shaking real bad. 

"Ursumon is a Mega Digimon with a really bad attitude. He really 
doesn't like it when other Digimon come into his territory," Gatomon 
told us. 

With Kari ' s help, Gatomon quickly digivolved into Angewomon to help 
Piximon and Angemon. Focsulamon also helped fight, but he wasn't as 
strong as the others. The other trainees were running like Piximon 
had told them to. 


'We gotta win thisaCl ' 


That's when Focsulamon began to glow. 

"Focsulamon digivolve toa€ 1 Vulpesmon ! " 

Vulpesmon is _huge!_ He walks on all fours and he's as tall as Matt! 
He may be as tall as Metal Garurumon ! At the moment, he was also 
bright red. From what Focsulamon said, that meant that he was pretty 
mad . 

"Ursus Roar!" 

"River of Fire!" 

Even Vulpesmon 's attack didn't stop Ursumon's attack! I was getting 
even scareder. Kari was shaking next to me. She was pretty scared, 
too . 


_'I _know_ we can win thisaCl '_ I thought. _'We _can_ beat 
Ursumon . '_ 

That's when a bright yellow light caught my eye. I looked down to see 
a yellow glow under my shirt. I pulled out my Crest to see that it 
was glowing! 



"Angemon digivolve toa€ 1 MagnaAngemon ! " 

I used to think Angemon was cool, but MagnaAngemon is even _cooler!_ 
He was really big with this purple sword in his hand. 

"Celestial Arrow!" 

"River of Fire!" 

"Ursus Roar!" 

MagnaAngemon put his sword in front of Ursumon's attack, stopping it 
completely! Angewomon and Vulpesmon's attacks easily hit 
Ursumon . 

"Go get him, MagnaAngemon!" I shouted. 

That's when MagnaAngemon swung his sword in a circle. 

"Gate of Destiny." 

This cool looking gate with all kinds of digi-writing on it opened up 
in the circle. Vulpesmon's "River of Fire" attack hit Ursumon right 
in the chest, making him fly backwards into the gate. Then the gate 
closed up and then vanished! Ursumon was gone! 

"Cool!" I shouted. 

"We did it!" Karl yelled. 

That ' s when Angewomon de-digivolved into Gatomon and MagnaAngemon 
de-digivolved into Patamon. I was happy to have Patamon back! The 
best part was that he didn't have to de-digivolve all the way to his 
In-Training form like the other Digimon had to do the first couple of 
timesaC 1 except for Gatomon, of course. I hugged Patamon 
tightly . 

That's when the others arrived. Matt ran over to me while Tai ran 
over to Karl . 

" yp; I " 


"Karl ! " 


We both gave our big brothers a hug. 

"We're okay, Tai. MagnaAngemon saved usaClwith Vulpesmon's help!" 
Karl explained. 

"We saw. That was pretty incredible," Tai told her. "Sorry we 
couldn't get here faster." 

"It's okay, Tai! Me and Patamon can handle anything!" I told 
him . 

"Right!" Patamon said. 


Piximon smiled and turned to Vulpesmon who was now this pretty purple 
color . 



"I suppose you'll be leaving now." 

"Are you kidding? I'm staying right here! I want to give you a hand 
with all the trainees. By practicing with Gatomon, I gained just 
enough experience to keep myself alive! I can help the others!" 

"A good choice you are making. Yep yep! This will aide me in teaching 
all the others and anyone else who comes to my training grounds." 

I wasn't really paying attention. Neither was Kari . Both of us were 
looking over to the side where two people were standing. One of them 
looked like a Tentomon. The other one looked like a human! 

I was about to yell to them when they turned and walked away. I was a 
little sad that they didn't want to come out and talk to us. 

But I know I'll get to meet them someday! 

A/N: There it is. TK ' s POV! Whew! I made it out of his mind alive! 
:::dodges rotten fruit::: Hey! Writing even 3 pages as TK is hard! 
Next up is Tai ' s POV, then the random scrambling! BWAHAHAHAHA! ! ! 
cough, cough! Musta€ 1 dusta€ 1 room ! wheeze! ; ) 

Kudos toa€ 1 

Kyra: I worship your might inessaO 1 umma€ 1 . 

Her Royal Weirdness: I worship your almighty selfaOl .umma€l 

Kelly Moon: I forgive you for being a Sora loveraO 1 umma€ 1 

; ) 


Shameless promosaO 1 

Kyra's Fanfic Archive: This is _not _a test of the Emergency 
Submitting System. You _will_ submit to this sitea€ 1 Please? It's 
really nice! 

World Under Ours: Her Royal Weirdness' pet page! Good site! Good 
site! Have a doggie treat! Anyway, it _is_ a good site! 

The Crest of Knowledge: Izzy shrine! Izzy shrine! Izzy shrine! Izzy 
fans, **_unite! ! !_** 
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by Cybra 

A/N: Okay, minna, here's what's going on. Next week the fics will be 
few and in-between. Reason? I have to teach a class for a week in 
origami! Not only that, but the week _after_ that has me out for 5 
days at a family reunion. . Just so you guys know. 


Disclaimer: I own many Digimon things, but I do not own what makes 



them. I own all the strange new Digimon in this fic, yet I do not own 
the series. Who am I? A fanfic author for cryin' out loud! ! ! 

Hi, my name's Taichi Kamiyaa€ 1 

But you can call me "Tai"! 

I'm the leader of the Digidest ineda€ 1 much to Matt's anger. 

It's kinda fun to watch him fume. 

Uha€ 1 there ' s also Mimi, Joe, my sister Karl, TK, and Sora, my friend 
from soccer. 

By the way, I _know_ Sora has a crush on me. 

It's so obvious. 

Do I return those feelings? 

Not on your life! I've got the group and saving the world to worry 
about ! 

I don't have time for romance! 

Woaha€ 1 I just sounded like Matt! 

Anyway, we also have these cool friends called "Digimon" . 

My bud Agumon has to be the best of them all! 

Forget what Matt says about Gabumon and just agree with me, 
okay? 

Well, we were at Piximon's training camp in the middle of Puppetmon ' s 
forest. Joe, Matt, Agumon, Gomamon, Gabumon, and I were all in a room 
looking over a map Piximon had given us. Unfortunately, it didn't 
show where Puppetmon was hiding out. Piximon hadn't found that wooden 
jerk's hideout yet. 

Major bummer. 

So there we were, leaning over the map and trying to guess at where 
Puppetmon ' s place might be with a highly scientific methoda€ 1 

One of us would lean over the map, close their eyes, and stab at some 
point at the map with their finger. Then, we'd all debate for about 
10 minutes on whether or not that was where Puppetmon might be 
hiding . 

In other words, we were getting absolutely nowhere. 

You see, we had all agreed (yes, even Matt and I) that we should find 
out where that hideout was, _then_ make some sort of plan of 
attack . 

Only problem is, we didn't know where Puppetmon was. 

I closed my eyes and allowed my finger to hover over the map for a 
moment. I brought it down on the map and opened my eyes. 



"How about here?" I asked. 


Joe looked at the spot. "Not a bad spot." 

"Yeah, if Puppetmon wanted to hide where there was a whole clump of 
trees," Matt added sarcast ically . 

"Hey, give me a break! My _finger _wanted to land there!" 

"Sure, Tai . Blame it on your finger. That finger is on your hand, 
bonehead ! " 

Agumon and Gabumon quickly separated the two of us before we killed 
each other. Joe was looking at the ground and shaking his 
head . 

"Guys, we're getting nowhere. Let's take a break before one of us 
breaks the other ones' necks," he suggested. 

"Fine!" Matt and I shouted at the same time. 

I marched out of the room when I realized I was acting a little 
unfair to those two. I'd been a little on edge ever since Sora had 
told me about Kari ' s crush. 

That's another thing I'm worried about. 

Kari has a crush on our mysterious helper known only as "Light 
Child" . 

I'm worried she'll try to go find him and end up getting hurt. 

Or maybe I'm just being over protective. 

Nah. Couldn't be. 

I was talking with Agumon a little later that day when I heard a 
buzzing noise heading toward us. When I looked out the window, it was 
that Kabuterimon with the black collar we'd seen before! Ordinarily, 

I would've gone out immediately to fight it, but it didn't seem to be 
doing anything but flying around. Maybe he was getting something to 
munch on. 


_'Or some_one_ to munch on, '_ one part of my mind thought darkly. 

I ignored that thought and kept on watching the Kabuterimon. He flew 
on, not giving us a second look. Maybe he'd forgotten about 
us . 

"What is it, Tai?" Agumon asked, finally noticing I was looking out 
the window. 

"That evil Kabuterimon was flying past. I just wanted to keep an eye 
on him . " 

"Oha€ 1 " Agumon paused as he watched the Kabuterimon fly on. "Do you 
think he's looking for us?" 



"Uh uh . Sora and Biyomon are outside, he would've seen them. Besides, 
it's not like there's millions of kids in the Digiworld so he 
would've known they were a part of our group." 

I heard a slight rumble. I turned to Agumon as he began holding his 
stomach . 

"Sorry, Tai . I'm just pretty hungrya€ 1 " 

I grinned. "It's okay, Agumon. Besides, it's lunch time anyway! Let's 
go get some chow!" 

Agumon nodded before he began to run out of the room. 

"Race you to the food!" 

"What? Hey! No fair!" 

I noticed quickly that Karl was only picking at the food in front of 
her. She had always eaten whatever had been in front of her. But 
today, she looked distracted. It was like she was worried about 
something . 

Or maybe someone. 

I decided to ask her about it. "Hey, Karl. Do you like your 
lunch? " 

"Huh? Sure, Tai." 

"Yeah, right. You haven't eaten a thing since you sat down. What's 
wrong? " 

By now, everybody was listening. Gatomon looked like she knew what 
was going on, but didn't say anything. That cat can keep some really 
good secrets when she wants to. 

"Nothing's wrong." 

"Liar. C'mon, Karl, tell me. I'm your big brother. You can tell me 
anything . " 

The look she gave me meant, "And get you overly worried." 

I looked at my plate for a second before I heard Matt say 
something . 

"It's that Kabuterimon, isn't it?" he asked. 

Karl nodded after a minute. "He was flying like he had some sort of 
purpose. Like he was on a mission or something. I'm worried about 
Light Child. What if _he ' s _what that Kabuterimon was looking 
for?" 

"You mean like he wanted a rematch?" Joe asked. 


Karl nodded again. I bit my lower lip, not knowing what to 
say . 



Agumon answered for me with, "Don't worry, Kari . I'm sure he's just 
f ine . " 

I heard that buzzing sound again when it was almost sunset. I looked 
out the window to see that evil Kabuterimon flying above. 

Except there was something different about him this time. 

This time something was dripping from his claws. 

I had a really bad feeling about what that something was. 

Matt leaned over past me to get a look. His blue eyes widened. 

"I don't like the looks of thisa€l" 

"We're going to have to fight him aren't we?" Joe asked 
worriedly . 

"Electro Shocker!" 

The Kabuterimon ' s attack hit the side of the building, rocking us 
from left to right. 

"Well, there's your answer, Joe!" I shouted. "C'mon, Agumon! Let's 
get this guy!" 

"Right ! " 

Agumon and I ran outside with Matt and Gabumon close behind us. I'm 
guessing Matt thought we couldn't handle him. 


'He's just a bug. Just like Kuwagamon was just a bug. And Kuwagamon 
was defeated by Koromon, Tsunomon, Tanemon, Yokomon, and Tokomon. Two 
Champions can take him out. No problem.' 


Agumon and Gabumon digivolved into Greymon and Garurumon and began to 
attack that big bug. The evil Kabuterimon flew high over head, making 
it hard to attack. 

"Where's Birdramon when you need her?!" I demanded. 

"Elying over the forest with Sora to look for Puppetmon ' s hideout!" 
Matt answered me. 

"Who told her to do that?" 

"You did, Tai . " 

Oh. Yeah. Duh . 

"Howling Blaster!" 

"Nova Blast ! " 


The evil Kabuterimon kept flying back and forth away from the 



attacks. We were pretty lucky dodging his attacks, but they came 
awful close. 

"River of Fire!" 

Vulpesmon ran up to us quickly. 

"We need to get him grounded! He's too big to move that quickly on 
the ground!" he told us. 

"Right! So let's go in the air after him!" I shouted. 

That's when I saw Gatomon digivolve into Angewomon. She flew up 
towards the evil Kabuterimon and attacked. 

"Heaven's Charm!" 

The Kabuterimon was able to fly away from most of the attack, but was 
still hit. He fell and hit the ground nearby. 

"Thanks, Angewomon!" Greymon yelled. 

"Howling Blaster!" 

"Nova Blast ! " 

"Celestial Arrow!" 

"River of Fire!" 

The evil Kabuterimon disappeared into bits of data. I smiled widely 
as I walked up to Greymon. 

"Nice work, Greymon!" 

Kari came running up to Angewomon who de-digivolved into 
Gatomon . 

"Great job, Gatomon!" 

"Thanks, Kari!" 

Garurumon smiled at Matt, neither one of them saying a word. You 
know, it's pretty weird to see a wolf taller than you smiling at you. 
Especially since you know you could be lunch. 

I looked down at the spot the evil Kabuterimon had landed. There was 
blood, but from what I could tell, that big bug hadn't been cut 
anywhere. That's when I remembered that something had been dripping 
from his claws. 

Greymon suddenly growled and I looked up at him. 

"What is it, Greymon?" 

"Something's coming." 

"Sounds like some kind of bug, " Garurumon added. 

That's when we saw a small bug shape flying towards us, but it seemed 



more than a little shaky. As it came closer. Matt recognized 
it . 

"Hey! That's a Tentomon!" 

"It looks hurt!" Kari shouted. 

The Tentomon began to fall, but Vulpesmon ran forward and caught the 
little beetle in his bushy tail. Greymon and Garurumon quickly 
de-digivolved as we all ran over to see what was wrong. 

The little guy was bleeding in several places. He looked like he'd 
gone one on one with that Kabuterimon and lost. Maybe the Tentomon 
was the source of the blood on that evil Kabuterimon ' s claws. 

"Hey. You okay?" Vulpesmon asked. 

"Had toa€ 1 f ighta€ 1 Too late toa€ 1 digivolvea€ 1 Koushiroa€ 1 " the Tentomon 
wheezed before he passed out. 

I was confused. Who the heck was Koushiro? I heard Kari gasp, then 
the sound of her footsteps running away from where we were. I looked 
up to see her disappear into the woods, Gatomon running close behind 
her . 

"Wait! Kari! Come back!" I shouted, but she didn't listen. 

Matt began to run after my little sister with Gabumon, hoping to 
catch up. I stood up. 

"C'mon, Agumon ! We gotta find her!" 

"Right ! " 

The two of us ran into the woods, hoping to catch up with Kari. Matt 
could've been lost in there as well, but all I was worried about was 
my sister Kari. Agumon began sniffing the air, trying to pick up her 
scent. I did the only thing _I _could do. 

-k k 

"Kari ! ! ! " 

* * 

A/N: Ah, the suspense! BWAHAHAHA! ! ! Did I forget to mention last time 
that I may ignore a couple of character's POV's when I start jumping 
around? So sorry. J 

And the Academy Award goes toa€ 1 

Kyra and her muse Matt for their supportive attitudes, interesting 
conversations, and her fantastic story "Gem Warriors". 

Her Royal Weirdness for her spiffy self! Keep on writing those 
prodigious stories ! ! 

Kelly Moon for her Izzy-worshipping self! Not to mention her spiffy 
Izzy shrine and putting up with her muse Tai ! 



Katt Monroe and her muse Jyou for those excellent stories! Keep 'em 
comin ' ! 

My muse Izzy for his good ideas, determination to make me work, and 
his cuteness! 

Shameless promos (Katt, I don't know if you even _have _a site. 

Gomen ! ) a€ 1 

Kyra's Fanfic Archive (www . geocit ies . com/kyraice5/index . html ) : This 
be a warning to all people who do not submit - you will be plunged 
into a cave of darkness like Matt and Sora were. J 

World Under Ours (worldunderours . freeservers . com/ /main . html ) : Raise 
your hand if you love this site! :::raises her hand::: 

The Crest of Knowledge 

( izzys_crest_of_knowledge . homestead . com/index . html ) : Raise your hand 
if you love Izzy! :::raises her hand so high it almost comes out of 
its socket : : : 
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A/N: You most likely predicted this one. It's Kari ' s 
POV! 

Disclaimer: Ia€ 1 ::: watches Toei ' s and Bandai ' s lawyers sit on the 
edges of their seats::: do _not_ own Digimon! :::the lawyers all sigh 
and lean back::: Ha ha! 

I don't think I'll have to reintroduce myself, but for those of who 
_don't _know me, I'm Kari. 

I was running along the trail Tentomon must've flown through, 
searching for Light Child. 

Only now I know his real name. 

Koushiro . 

I'd put the pieces together just a second after Tentomon said his 
name . 

You see, the literal translation of "Koushiro" _is_ "Light 
Child" . 


I'd been calling him by his real name the whole time without even 
realizing it ! 

I stopped when a fallen tree blocked my path. The trunk had been 
sliced in half and there was no way around it. 


"Kari, hold onto me!" Gatomon told me. 



I did as she told me to and she began climbing over the large tree. 
Actually, she was leaping from branch to branch, sinking her claws 
into the bark as she went. We were really moving! 


_'Hold on, Koushiroa€ 1 hold on, I told our friend from 
afar . 

Suddenly, Gatomon leaped out into space. I gave a slight yelp as we 
fell, but Gatomon easily landed on her feet. She looked back at me 
with her pretty blue eyes to make sure I was okay. 

"I'm fine, Gatomon, but we've got to hurry. I have a bad 
f eelinga€ 1 " 

"I understand, Kari . Come on! He can't be too far away!" 

Gatomon led the way just in case of bad monsters as we ran along the 
path . 

In the distance, I heard my brother shout, * *_"Kari !!!"_* * 

I groaned while Gatomon commented, "Tai is going to give you the big 
brother lecture of the century when we get backa€ 1 " 

I nodded as we continued running. There were thick patches of brush 
that continued to block our way, but I wouldn't give up! He had 
risked his life to save me before, and I was determined to help him 
now. I continued running with Gatomon until we reached a 
clearing . 

It was obvious that this clearing had been created by a battle. There 
were branches lying everywhere. It was like a bunch of Kuwagamon had 
come through and trimmed the trees at odd angles. Rocks were 
everywhere. I found Koushiro's backpack, satchel, and computer, but 
no Koushiro. 

"Koushiro!" I called. 


Gatomon walked a little ahead of me, picking her way through the 
branches and rocks. I heard her gasp. 


"Kari! Over here! Quickly!" 

I made my way quickly and carefully over to her. When I came up 
beside my Digimon friend, I saw what had made her gasp. 


Koushiro was lying on his 
had been thrown against a 
several different places. 
For a moment, he began to 
he fell mostly still. 


side, his breathing slow. His whole body 
rock, knocking him out. Blood oozed from 
one of them from a gash on his forehead, 
shake, like he was cold or something, then 


"Koushiro? Koushiro! Koushiro, are you all right?!" I asked, leaning 
close to him. 


He took a big breath and one of his dark eyes 
opened . 



"Hikaria€ 1 ? " 


"It's me. Don't worry. You'll be just fine." 

I'd never seen anyone like this before. Koushiro's eye focused on me, 
which I was glad for, but it began to blink rapidly when a bit of 
blood got into it. Gatomon looked up at me. 

"We've got to get him back to Piximon's training grounds." 

"But how? Gatomon, you can't carry both of us!" 

She looked up at the sky and said, ignoring what I'd just said, "It's 
a good thing that Kabuterimon ripped apart the trees." 

I blinked then realized what she was getting at. 

"Do you think I could carry him okay as Angewomon?" Gatomon asked 
me . 

"I hope so." I turned back to Koushiro. 

He'd closed his eye once more and looked like he was sleepinga€ 1 but I 
knew better. I gently lifted his head up. 

"Koushiro? Gatomon and I think we have a plan to get you out of here 
and to get some help. Would it be okay if Angewomon carried both of 
us?" 


I felt Koushiro nod slightly. However, Gatomon didn't have enough 
time to digivolve when Garurumon, with Matt riding on his back, ran 
into view. 

"Kari, you're okay! Tai ' s looking a€" Wha a€" ?!" 

"Please, Matt, Garurumon! You two can help! Carry Kari back to 
Piximon's training grounds. I'll be able to carry Koushiro more 
gently this way, " Gatomon explained. 

I couldn't have said that better myself. Within moments, I was on 
Garurumon ' s back, holding onto Matt and Koushiro's things, and 
Angewomon was in the air with Koushiro in her arms. I gripped my 
Crest . 

"Angewomon, listen up!" A pink light came out of my Crest and hit 
Angewomon. "You know that room we sleep in? Put Koushiro in my bed 
there. It's the closest one to the balcony. That way we won't have to 
move him as much!" 

Matt looked impressed as I gave Angewomon her instructions. Angewomon 
smiled and nodded, flying ahead. 

"And don't forget to get Joe!" I shouted. 

"Don't worry, Kari! I'll see you back at Piximon's training 
grounds ! " 

Garurumon ran tirelessly along the path. The fallen tree quickly came 
into viewa€ 1 



"Howling Blaster!" 

a€ 1 And went quickly out of view. 

We ran by Tai and Agumon, but I hardly noticed. Tai was shouting at 
Matt to stop, but Matt either didn't hear him or was ignoring him. My 
money's on number 2. 


As soon as we reached Piximon's training ground, I ran upstairs to 
where we slept, taking the steps two at a time. I raced through the 
hallways creating so much noise, you would've thought an army was 
running through. 

When I got into the room, Gatomon was waiting for me. Joe was in 
there, finishing up with Koushiro's wounds. I walked up to them, not 
wanting to disturb them. 

"Someone's going to have to watch him to make sure he doesn't make 
himself worse. He's lost a good amount of blood, and I don't know his 
blood type or even _how_ to give a transfusion from one of us, " Joe 
told us. "Tai's going to need me in plotting our strategy, but I 
don't want to leave him alone just in case." 

"I'll do it," I volunteered. 

"I'll help," Gatomon added. 

Joe turned and nodded. I quickly left and grabbed a chair. I came 
back and began to sit patiently beside the bed, waiting for him to 
wake up . 

Gatomon hopped up into my lap like she does a lot and curled up like 
a slightly larger version of Meeko . I began to pet her. 

"He'll be fine, Kari . I know it," she told me. 

"I know," I agreed smiling. 

Gatomon smiled back and began to purr. I love it when she purrs. It 
reminds me of home, but it's a nice reminder of home. I had always 
loved to hear Meeko purr. 

I looked over Koushiro as he slept. He was looking paler than usual 
and there were bandages on his left arm, around his forehead, and 
probably a few other places. He lookeda€ 1 wella€ 1 helpless . I didn't 
like that look on him at all. 


About an hour later, I heard him moan slightly as he began to move a 
little. I'd dozed off a bit and Gatomon was asleep in my lap. I 
gently put Gatomon on the floor and stood up, leaning forward to stop 
him from sitting up. 

"Joe says you have to rest, " I told him. 


He opened his eyes and looked at me . I smiled, happy he was okay. 



However, he tried to sit up again. 


"Don't do that!" I ordered. 

"Karia€ 1 " he started, his voice as cold as normal, but it ended in a 
groan . 

I froze. He'd never called me by my nickname before! It'd always been 
"Hikari " . 

"What did you just call me?" I asked, wondering if I'd heard 
correct ly . 

"Karl, " he answered, slightly amazed himself, but he ignored that 
after a moment. "Karl, I need to talk with your brother." 

"Why do you need to talk to Tai?" I asked. 

He looked at me directly in the eye. "I need to tell him where 
Puppetmon ' s mansion is. I know he, Yamato, and Jyou were trying to 
figure out where it was. I was coming here anyway to sneak in and 
circle the area on the map when no one was in the room, but thena€ 1 " 
He winced in sudden pain. 

I forced him to lay back down. 

"But then the evil Kabuterimon showed up." 

"Tentomon and I lead him away from all of you. Tento didn't even get 
the chance toa€loh, God! Tentomon! Where is he?" He snapped back up 
and looked around wildly. 

I forced him back down again. Realizing that his control had slipped, 
his face held no more emotion, but his eyes showed off his worry for 
his Digimon friend. 

"Don't worry. Tentomon 's okay. He's with the other Digimon right now, 
resting up." I gave him a stern look. "Like you should be." 

Gatomon said, "I'll go get Tai." 

Koushiro and I nodded. I couldn't believe that I'd found someone as 
stubborn as I was! It was obvious that he wouldn't rest until he'd 
spoken to Taia€ 1 or got his hands on that map. I had to smile at the 
trait we both shared. 

He raised an eyebrow at me just as Tai walked into the room with Joe 
and Matt behind him, Gatomon in the lead. 

"You know where Puppetmon ' s mansion is? How?" Tai asked. 

Koushiro dispassionately told him, "I've flown over the forest many 
times with Kabuterimon and Megakabuterimon . I've also been inside 
Puppetmon ' s demented mansion." 

Tai looked at Joe and Matt. They nodded. Tai handed him the map and a 
pen . 

"Just circle where it is." 



After studying the map for a minute, Koushiro drew a circle around 
the spot. Tai blinked at the spot, but Matt was grinning. 

"I knew it! I was right!" he shouted gleefully. 

"Shut up. Matt!" Tai snapped. 

Joe pushed Tai and Matt out of the room once again. They were 
obviously going to plan our attack now that we knew where Puppetmon ' s 
hideout was . 

I turned back to Koushiro was sinking back into the bed. 

"Whose bed have I stolen?" he asked wearily. 

"Mine, but I volunteered it." 

Both of us were silent for a minute until he said, "Thank 
you . " 

"You're welcome! Just get better. Okay?" 

He nodded. 

"You don't mind me calling you 'Karl' from now on, do you?" 

"No. Actually, I like it better than 'Hikari'." I paused. "Do _you_ 
have a nickname I could call you by?" 

Koushiro shook his head. "Never had one. I gave Tentomon one, but 
never had one myself." 

We both sat in silence again. Gatomon stood next to me and allowed me 
to scratch her ears. 

"There's something else you want to know." 

I looked surprised, then nodded. His eyes gave me a smile. 

"I could tell. What is it?" 

"Why did you hide from us all this time? I just don't understand 

it . " 

I watched as his already dark eyes darkened. 

"It's not important. I had my reasons. Anyway, I knew I was going to 
join up with all of you sooner or later. Might as well be sooner." 

I watched as he closed his eyes and began to drift off. 

"Sorrya€l" he mumbled. 

"You just get some sleep. I'll be right here when you wake up. I 
promise . " 

Koushiro just nodded and fell asleep. I sat back down in my chair and 
Gatomon took up her position in my lap. I was going to keep my 
promise. No matter what. 



TO BE CONTINUEDaOl 


A/N: Well? Anybody still interested in my story? 

Thanks toa€ 1 

Kyra: :::hug::: You're so spiffy! You and your muse Matt! 

Her Royal Weirdness: :::hug::: Arigato for listening to me 

babble ! 

Kelly Moon: :::hug::: I have no idea what we're talking about! 

; ) 


Shameless promos (I'm lazy. And I gave you the web addresses in my 
last part ) a€ 1 

Kyra's Eanfic Archive: See the submit section. Click on the submit 
section. Now submit!!! :::counts her money::: Anyway, it's a cool 
site ! 

World Under Ours: A spiffy site run by Her Royal Weirdness. Good 
thing I don't run a webpage ; ) 

The Crest of Knowledge: Izzy shrineaO 1 Izzya€ 1 :::melts::: 
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A/N: Long time, no see! I've been teaching origami at a summer 
program at my church, but my sentence is now over! Unfortunately, I'm 
going to be gone for a week starting this Thursday at a family 
reunion. P Oh wella€l Let's see if I've still got it. 

Disclaimer: I still don't own Digimon. How depressing. Also, _The Art 
of War_ by Shu Tzu is a real book that I do not own either. I just 
read the passage from a different book. I haven't actually read _The 
Art of War_. 

Voices . 

Voices I'd heard before. 

The same voices that had finished the process of taking away my old 
lif e . 

Those voices danced in my dream, taunting me. 


"No family?" 

"None. His parents died in that wreck. He's lucky to be 
alive . " 



"He's perfect . " 


Just like normal, the voices would skip over everything else and jump 
to a scene during my 3 years of hell. 

Pardon my language. 


"I believe we can start him on that program now. 
"Yes. That would be an excellent idea." 


I groaned and slowly opened my eyes. 

Well, I opened my eyes about halfway if you want to be picky. 

I was surprised when I saw Karl smiling at me. 

She'd kept her promisea€l 

Just like my parents had kept _their _promisesa€l 
When they were _alive,_ that is. 

"How' re you feeling?" she asked. 

Without even thinking, I answered hoarsely, "Like a Greymon ran over 

me . " 

I winced at my weakness. Instead of teasing me, like I'd come to 
expect people to do, she handed me a glass of water to drink. I drank 
it down slowly, keeping my eyes on her. 

Was there something in the water I should be careful of? 


_'Stop being so paranoid! '_ most of my mind screamed at me. _'You 
know better than that! Besides, if she _was _evil, she would've taken 
you out while you were asleep! '_ 

After I finished, I thanked her for the water and looked around for 
Taichi or one of the others. 

But I was mostly looking for Tentomon. 

The memory of Tentomon being thrown by that evil Kabuterimon was 
still fresh in my memory. 

I hadn't been able to get to him before the evil Kabuterimon attacked 
me . 

As if on cue, Tentomon walked in. A bandage was wrapped around his 
left claw. There were also little stuck-on bandages in different 



spots. His bright green eyes, one of his most vulnerable spots, were 
fine and held a look of worry. Then, he looked relieved when he saw 
me awake . 


I was actually ambitious enough to open my eyes all the waya€lto have 
to squint again. The light was bright in here. 

Karl, somehow knowing, turned down the lighting a little while I 
opened my eyes slowly this time, allowing my eyes to adjust. 

"Where is everybody?" I asked. 

"Tai's going over the plan to destroy Puppetmon, " Tentomon 
explained . 

I couldn't help but see the frown in his green eyes. 

"What's the plan?" 

When Tentomon told me, I immediately tried to get up again. 

Karl tried to force me down again. 

"You'll hurt yourself worse!" 

"I'll be fine!" I growled. "But nobody's going to be _alive_** **if 
we all follow this suicidal plan of your brother's!" 


I heard Sora's voice say "That's a good plan" just before I walked 
in . 

"Yeaha€lif you like suicide missions," I snapped. 

Everyone in the room turned to face me. I was leaning heavily against 
Karl's shouldera€ 1 much to my chagrin. 

Jyou looked like he was going to order Karl to get me back to bed, 
but I shot him the coldest death glare I had. 

He backed down instantly. 

Taichi looked at me, surprised. Then, his brown eyes grew 
angry . 

"What do you mean by that?! It's a great plan! Besides, you haven't 
heard it yet ! " 

"Tentomon told me. It ' s a nice piece of work. I'll admit, but you 
would have to have an unlimited amount of soldiers if you wanted to 
work with that plan. All we have here are 16 Digimon and 
Digidest ined . " I narrowed my dark eyes. "If we go through with that 
plan we'll take out Puppetmon, but cost us all our lives. That and 
the fate of the Digiworld. The Dark Masters would still win since 
Machinedramon and Piedmon would still be out there." 

"Oh, and I suppose that _you_ have a plan?" he taunted. 

"As a matter of fact there _is_ a way to get inside without killing 



ourselves. A pair of Digimon named Deramon and Floramon at 
Puppetmon ' s mansion will let us in." 

"What makes you so sure?" 

"They let me in before so I could get a good look at the place. 
Besides, they don't like Puppetmon at all." 

Yamato then asked the obvious question. 

"That could work, but what would we do when we were inside?" 

Before I could answer, Karl put in, "We could split up into two 
teams. One team could wreck havoc on the place and distract Puppetmon 
while the other team would get in position to attack." 

I nodded in agreement. It was a desperate plan, but it would work. 

I briefly wondered if she'd been given the same training I had, but 
dismissed the thought. 

I would've seen her file when I hacked the system at the base where 
I ' d trained . 

No! **Stop thinking about Earth!** 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" "jk" 

I gave my mind a mental shake as the others discussed this new plan. 
Kari looked at me in the eye, her warm brown eyes meeting my cold 
dark ones. 

"You think it will work?" she asked me nervously. 

I nodded again. "It's a desperate plan, but it _is_ the most logical 
plan. Of course, we'll have to have both our Megas where Puppetmon 
can see them." 

Kari smiled at me, thankful that at least one person didn't doubt her 
idea. Tentomon walked up to me. 

"Do you need to sit?" he asked me quietly. 

I felt Kari shift underneath my arm. I was probably hurting her 
shoulder . 

"Sure, Tento. I could use the break." 

His eyes seemed to tell me he knew my real reason, but he didn't say 
a word. He and Kari helped me over to a chair. I felt humiliated at 
showing such a weakness in front of the main group of Digidest ined, 
but my muscles shrieked for respite. I hadn't noticed the pain since 
I'd been too busy talking with the group. 

I listened closely to the heated conversation that was going on. 

"I think Kari ' s got a good idea, but what if Koushiro's messin' with 
our heads?" Taichi hissed. 


"What do you mean?" Jyou asked. 



"Think about it. Koushiro hasn't exactly been the most trusting guy 
here. What if this is some sort of scheme to get us killed? For all 
we know, all those times Koushiro saved us could've been _staged!_" 
Taichi paused. "Besides, I don't like it how Karl hangs around him. 
He could be trouble." 

I shook my head slowly. That's when I saw Karl's hands ball up into 
fists. I looked up in surprise as the gaze she had on her brother 
turned hard. 

Brother and sister rivalry? 

Hadn't happened beforea€ 1 

Unless, of course, she didn't like the way he was treating 
her . 


'Don't like being treated like a child, eh, Karl? Neither do 

I . ' 


"I wish he would just stop doing thata€ 1 " Karl muttered. 

"Everybody hates being treated like a child, Karl. I don't know a 
single soul who _does_ like it, " I stated. 

She looked at me, surprised that I knew. I tried not to show my 
surprise that I'd just said something similar to my thoughts aloud. 
Tentomon looked amused at me. 


'Great. Ammo for him when we get into one of our little 
arguments . ' 


"You noticed?" she asked. 

I rolled my eyes. "How could I _not_ notice? It's so obvious, it's 
painful . " 

Karl gave a slight laugh as Gatomon giggled. I hadn't noticed that 
the little cat Digimon had followed us. 

"I suppose I should learn to live with it. Tai ' s like that." Karl 
paused. "Koushiro?" 

"Hmm?" 

"Do you have any brothers or sisters?" 

I answered truthfully, albeit reluctantly, "No, I don't." 


"Lucky you. 



I raised both my eyebrows in surprise as she laughed again. 

If I hadn't had strict control over my own emotional reactions to 
that statement, I probably would've smiled at her little joke. 

Not to mention laugh. 

However, I _know _that my eyes smiled and laughed for me. 

"All in favor say 'aye'," Taichi told the others. 

"Aye!" Jyou, Yamato, Takeru, and Sora answered. 

Taichi sighed. "That's four to two. Looks like we're going with this 
plan . " 

Mimi frowned, but nodded. 

The group walked back towards Karl, Gatomon, Tentomon, and I. I 
raised an eyebrow expectantly. 

"I assume that you've reached a conclusion, " I stated easily. 

"Yeah, we'll go with Karl's plan." 

"Excellent. Now we'll have to split up the group into two teams. 
Taichi, no matter what, you and Yamato _have _to be in Team 
One . " 

"Why?!" Taichi demanded. 

"The reason is because your both of your Digimon are the strongest in 
the group. Not to mention the only two that can go to their Mega 
forms. If Puppetmon sees either Wargreymon or Metal Garurumon alone, 
he might suspect something. Big 'might' there. You never know with 
Puppetmon. However, if he sees Metal Garurumon and Wargreymon 
_together,_ he'll be too busy to even _think _about an attack coming 
from the back." I paused as Taichi blinked. "To quote a passage from 
_The Art of War_ by Shu Tzu, 'Uproar in East, strike in West.'" 

All present looked confused. They'd probably never even _heard _of 
that book. 

I knew about _The Art of War_ because it had been required 
reading . 

That book gave some of the other people I'd lived with headaches. 

To me, everything in that book made perfect sense. 

"Makes sense," Yamato said, crossing his arms. 

"Yeah, I guess, " Taichi nervously agreed. 

I raised an amused eyebrow. 

It's kind of fun watching that boy squirm. 



All of US were in agreement to rest up for a few days. When we were 
at full strength, we'd set the plan into motion. Vulpesmon had 
offered to go with us, but we had turned him down. We put another 
Digimon's life at risk unless it was absolutely necessary. 

Our plan would take _exactly_ 16 people to work. 

Any more, and our plan of attack would be ruined. 

Any less, and we'd be history. 

The odds of this plan working were 3537.96 to 1. 

Of course, the odds of this plan _failing_ were 3537.96 to 1. 

We had an equal chance of winning and losing. 

And yes. I _did_ do the math. 

Tentomon removed the different bandages from all over him with my 
help about 3 days after we joined up with the others. He worked his 
wings, making sure they were in perfect working order. He lifted off 
with ease. 

"Looks like I'll be ready for the fight," he 
remarked . 

"Prodigious . " 

"But will _you_ be able to join in?" 

I raised an eyebrow. "Of course." 

Tentomon just shook his head as he landed again. He knew I was in one 
of my determined moods. There are days when there is no arguing with 
me over a decision. I won't listen one little bit. 

Just ask Tentomon. He'll agree with me. 

A hand placed itself on my shoulder. I probably jumped about 2 feet 
in the air before I landed on my feet. I balled up my hands into 
fists as I spun around, ready to defend myself in case of an 
attack . 

I was extremely shocked to see Yamato standing there. 

Of course, _that_ was the understatement of the millennia. 

I took deep breaths, trying to stop the flow of adrenaline coursing 
through my veins. If I'd been that careless outside, I wouldn't have 
had time to jump. 

I lowered my fists. Yamato hadn't moved since he'd been more than a 
little bewildered at my reaction. I slowed down my breathing in order 
to slow down my rapidly pounding heart. 

"A little warning. You _never_ sneak up on me. Next time, I might not 
be able to stop myself." 


Yamato looked confused, but nodded. I calmed down and looked at him 



expectantly . 


You see, my reaction has long since become automatic. 

The reason? 

I would've been dead a long time ago if it hadn't become 
automatic . 

That includes the last 3 years that I had been on Earth. 

"Kari asked me to help find you. Dinner's ready." 

I nodded in understanding. 

I had found this little niche on Piximon's training grounds by a 
fortunate accident . Outside of this little place, I was surrounded by 
people who wanted to ask questions that I didn't want to answer. 

Here, however, I could be alone. 

Away from the prying questions of the others'. 

Away from the knowing eyes of Kari when I avoid answering a 
question . 

She always seems to know when I do thata€ 1 

Tentomon and I followed Yamato back towards the dining area. I still 
walked with a slight limp, but it was getting better. 

Puppetmon was in for the fight of his life. 

I'd make sure of that. 


I no longer slept in Kari ' s bed. Instead, I slept with Tentomon on 
the balcony. There were a couple of futons set out for us. Neither 
one of us could get used to willingly sleep inside a building with a 
large amount of people overnight. 

Of course, _I_ was still getting used to the switch between being on 
my own for 16 digi-years with nobody but Tentomon to staying with a 
group of other humans and their Digimon. 

I narrowed my eyes as I gazed at the stars. 

I hate Fate. 

I heard a faint step off to my right, like someone was trying to be 
quiet. I looked up to see Kari slip out of the large doors separating 
the balcony from the bedroom. 

"What are you doing up?" I asked. 

"I can't sleep. Agumon ' s snoring is keeping me awake." 


'Why do I not believe you?' 



I exchanged a glance with Tentomon. He seemed to smile knowingly as 
he shuffled out of his futon and laid down next to me. I hadn't asked 
him to move or anything, but he'd done it anyway. 

"It's a little cooler out here anyway. It might be better than that 
hot room, " Tentomon offered. 

Kari looked a little surprised, then smiled in thanks. It was that 
strange smile of hers that I could tell meant happinessa€ 1 but it was 
a little different than the smiles she gave the others. 

"Thank you, Tentomon. You don't mind, do you, Koushiro?" 

I waved for her to take Tentomon 's bed. She laid down, and neither of 
us said a word for a few moments. 

Finally, I had to ask what had been bugging me for the past 3 
days . 

"Karia€ 1 do you still have that locket?" 

"Of course." She pulled it out to show me. "I don't ever take it 
off." Her eyes met mine. "Whose locket was it?" 

I swallowed. Hard. 


"It's personal," I answered evasively. 

"I understand." 

Kari didn't say anything for several minutes. 

That's when she said, "Goodnight, Koushiro. Pleasant dreams." 
I blinked, then answered, "G' night, Kari." 

She fell asleep quickly after that. 

I gazed up at the glittering night sky once more. 

I was still watching the stars as I fell asleep. 


A/N: Alas, this may be the last part I write before I have to go on 
this lovely trip to meet relatives I didn't know I had. I'm so happy 
I could scream. :::waits for everyone to stop sweatdropping : : : Also, 
I'm going to be writing a little side-story on my trip. It'll have to 
be written with good old fashioned pencil and paper, but it shall be 
written. Then it'll take a bit to type it up. Funa€lThis little side 
story will be titled "A Different Reality - Koushiro 's Story". 
:::watches as Kyra, Kelly Moon, and a few others start to drool::: 
Just thought I'd tease you guys, maniacal laughter 

Kudos toa€ 1 


Kyra: Finish "Past, Present, and Future"! I'm begging you!!! That and 



"Gem Warriors"! Oh, yeah. Thanks for your never-ending 
support ! ! ! 

Her Royal Weirdness: I gave you spoilers. I shouldn't have done that. 
Well, thanks for letting me bounce ideas off of you! 

Kelly Moon: ::: squeeze :: : You're so squishy! Okay, thanks for 

being a fellow Izzy fan! Not to mention convincing me not to stop 
doing my other series with Junpuu ! 

Izzy: My muse! I bow before you! ! ! 

Shameless promosaO 1 

Kyra's Fanfic Archive: Home of the most original page names! 

Kidding, Kyraa€ 1 However , I've asked you all this before, SUBMIT TO 
THIS SITE! 

World Under Ours: A cool site done by Her Royal Weirdness! Home of 
many good yaoi/yuri fanfics! Yes, folks, I do like to read them. 

The Crest of Knowledge: Raise your hand if you love Izzy shrines! 
:::raises her hand::: One of the best Izzy shrines out there! Submit, 
all Izzy lovers! 
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A/N: I'm back! a few people clapping Thank you! Thank you! I know 
you're probably going to be disappointed in me, Kyra, Kelly Moon, and 
fellow Izzy-fans, but I could _not_ get that side story done! The 
reason is becausea€ 1 it ' s too long!!! I'm only on the part when 
Koushiro meets Motimon!!! D ' oh ! 

Disclaimer: Ah, yes. The disclaimer. What can I say? I don't own 
Digimon . 

Hey there ! Matt here ! 

Been a while, hasn't it? 

We left Piximon's camp after staying there for almost 2 weeks. We 
were ready for anything. 

Wella€ 1 _almost_ anything. 

I looked back at Koushiro as he walked along slightly behind the 
group . 

You're probably wondering who Koushiro _is._ 

Koushiro is the guy we used to know as Light Child. He was the one 
who saved us with his partner Tentomon all those times. 



He also gives me the absolute creeps. 


Those dark eyes of his don't look _at_ you, they look _through_ you. 
You can never tell what he's thinking or feeling at any given moment, 
and he doesn't say much about himself. 

Out of all the kids I've _ever_ met, Koushiro intimidates me the 
most . 

Even if he _is_ younger than I am. 

Koushiro focused those dark eyes of his on me, noticing my stare. I 
turned back around and watched as our clueless leader (in my opinion) 
lead the way forward. 

Tai was _not_ happy about something. 

Gabumon gazed up at me. "Matt, there's something weird about Koushiro 
and Tentomon." 

"What do you mean?" 

"Tentomon told me that Koushiro was hiding something. Something 
important, but he didn't know what it was." 

"Which is why I think he's trouble," I heard Tai grumble. 

Kari slowed down so she could walk beside Koushiro. I watched in 
amazement as she easily fell into stepa€ 1 and Koushiro didn't say one 
word about it. Normally, he would've asked if one of us wanted 
something, but Kari didn't get the same treatment. 

Weird . 

I was getting a little bored, so I pulled out my harmonica. TK smiled 
as I blew into it, playing the melody I always play. 

I accidentally glanced back at Koushiro and Kari to see Koushiro 's 
eyebrows lift slightly as I played. Then, his face returned to 
normal. Tentomon buzzed beside his partner, not saying a word. Just 
like he had before, Tentomon was listening to the music. 

There wasn't any talking while I played. I guess everybody just 
wanted to listen, but I was getting kind of embarrassed. I'd just 
wanted to play for myself. That didn't mean that everybody had to 
stop talking and listen. 

A sudden crash caught everyone's attention. Tai gave a yelp as he 
leaped out of the way of aa€ 1 

a€ 1 a large woolly elephant?! 

"That's Mammothmon, " Tentomon calmly explained, like it was no big 
deal. "He's a fully-digivolved Digimon with a destructive attitude. 
It's always a good idea to avoid his 'Tusk Crusher' and 'Cold 
Breath ' . " 

That ' s when Mammothmon decided to show us why it was a good idea to 
avoid his attacks. 



"Tusk Crusher!" 


The tips of his tusks flew towards us. We all rushed to get out of 
the way. TK ran towards the left, in the opposite direction of me, 
and ended up in Mammothmon ' s sights. 

"TK! Look out!" I yelled to my little brother. 

I saw a slight flash and heard a "beep-beep-beep" . Mammothmon turned 
his attention towards the sourceaC 1 

Koushiro stuffed something into his backpack. 

The redhead just looked at Tentomon for a second, and Tentomon 
nodded. He flew up high as Koushiro dodged Mammothmon ' s "Cold 
Breath" . 

"Blue Blaster ! " 

"Boom Bubble! Puff!" 

"Pepper Breath! Pol!" 

Mammothmon turned to face the new threat, but not one of those three 
attacks seemed to faze him. I ran over to TK. 

"Are you all right?" I asked. 

TK nodded, eyes still wide. I sighed with relief. 

I watched as Tentomon digivolved into Kabuterimon and swooped down 
towards Mammothmon. 

"Electro Shocker!" 

"Cold Breath!" 

The two attacks took out one another. I gripped my Digivice tightly. 
Gabumon quickly digivolved into Garurumon as TK and I ran for 
cover . 

"Howling Blaster!" 

"Tusk Crusher!" 

Garurumon was faster than that walking carpet, but Mammothmon was 
stronger. Koushiro crouched nearby TK and I. 

He hissed under his breath, "Shimatta!" 

I prayed that TK hadn't heard that. 

Guess what? 

He had. 

TK turned to me and asked me, total innocence in his voice, "Matt, 
what does 'shimatta' mean?" 


I glared at Koushiro. He just shrugged. 



He told me simply 


"It slipped." 


"TK, don't you ever repeat that word again. Do you understand?" I 
asked him sternly. 

TK meekly nodded. 

I turned my attention back to the battle. Kabuterimon and Garurumon 
had been joined by Gatomon and Greymon. The others were hanging back 
in reserve. Koushiro was muttering something about using too many 
Digimon, but I wasn't listening. 

"Tusk Crusher!" 

"Nova Blast ! " 

The two attacks barely missed each other, but Mammothmon ' s attack hit 
where Tai, Sora, and Kari were hiding. Joe and Mimi had to get out of 
the way of Greymon ' s attack. 

I heard Tai ' s shout of **"Kari!"** 

■jk" ■jk" "jk" "jk" 

Kari had accidentally run out into the middle of the battle. The 
smoke created from when the attack had hit the ground must've caused 
her to lose her sense of direction for a moment. That was 
understandable, but she was right in the danger zone. Sora barely 
held Tai back from going out there himself. 

"Tai, don't go out there!" Sora yelled. 

"I have to, Sora! Kari 'll get hurt!" Tai shouted, struggling to get 
free . 

"No, she won't," Koushiro's voice told him. That cold voice held such 
conf idence . 

I tried to grab him as he ran past, but I wasn't fast enough. His 
sudden run towards the battle field had caught me off guard. He ran 
out into the middle of the fight. 

"Kabuterimon, give me some cover!" he ordered. 

"Can it wait?" 

"Never mind! I'll improvise!" 

During the brief conversation, our Digimon continued to attack 
Mammothmon . 

"Howling Blaster!" 

"Lightning Claw!" 

"Nova Blast ! " 

That's when a sound that had no business being in the Digiworld 
reached my ears . 



The distinctive sound of a gun being fired. 

I turned my attention back to Koushiro and Kari to see Kari running 
just in front of Koushiro as they ran to safety. 

I shook my head slightly. 

I had to have been wrong. 

I thought that I saw Koushiro holding some sort of handgun in his 
hand . 

I watched as Tai ' s Crest of Courage glowed, allowing Greymon to 
digivolve to Metal Greymon. 

"Giga Blaster ! " 

Mammothmon had already been worn down by all the other Digimon's 
attacks so he had no chance against Metal Greymon. Within seconds, 
there was nothing left of _that_ Digimon, but a few stray bits of 
data . 

I sighed. We'd all decided back at Piximon's training camp that we'd 
bring in one of our Ultimates if we got into a fight with another 
Digimon _only_ if it was _absolutely_ necessary. I briefly wondered 
how this would affect the battle ahead. 

~ 0 ~ 

That night, we were gathered around a campfire. All of us were pretty 
beat from the day's excitement. 

Even though from looking at Tentomon and Koushiro, you'd think it was 
no big deal . 

Of course, they must've had more practice than we had. 

As the fire began to die down, I felt the chill of the wind at my 
back. TK shivered slightly beside me so I put an arm around him to 
keep him warm. Koushiro stood up with Tentomon and began to walk 
away . 

"Where are _you _going?" Tai demanded. 

Kari sighed at the way her brother was acting. 

"To get some more firewood." 

With that, Koushiro and Tentomon disappeared into the woods. 

Tai just frowned and poked at what was left of the fire. None of us 
said a word. The group was all lost in their thoughts. 


_'Maybe Tai ' s right. Maybe we _are_ being too quick to trust this 
guy, '_ half of my mind said. 



_'He's most likely being overprotect ive about Karl. Like I was before 
with TK. Of course, I still do it. More often than I like, the 
other half of my mind pointed out. 

I just shivered a bit and prepared to settle myself down to sleep. 
That's when I saw Koushiro and Tentomon walking back to our camp, a 
bunch of sticks in their arms. Koushiro didn't say a word as he set 
them down beside Tai to feed into the flames. Tai just nodded, but at 
the same time gave Koushiro a wary look. 

I watched as Koushiro walked over and sat against a tree, pulling out 
his laptop. His fingers flew across the keyboard, making this cool 
clicking noise that reminded me of those flamenco dancers I saw on 
TV. Tentomon flew over and landed beside him. 

Tai scowled as his sister and Gatomon went over to join Koushiro and 
his partner. I watched, interested. 

"Koushiro?" Kari asked. 

"Yes?" Koushiro answered, not looking up. 

"Why don't you come closer to the fire? It's warmer." 

"I'm fine. Thanks for the offer." 

Kari just smiled at him. I glanced over towards Tai. 


_'Tai is _not_ a happy camper, '_ I noted silently. 

I looked back over at the two of them, noticing that Kari ' s eyelids 
were drooping as Koushiro continued to work on something. She sat 
down against Koushiro 's side and closed her eyes. 

I watched as Koushiro stiffened and looked to see what was against 
him. He raised both of his eyebrows when he saw Kari leaning against 
him. I guess he was a little surprised to see her there. She was 
probably already asleep, though. Tentomon and Gatomon were standing 
nearby, silently watching. 

Koushiro looked over at his partner, locking the bug's green eyes 
with his own dark ones. After a moment, Koushiro rolled his eyes, and 
shut off the computer so he could return it to its normal spot in his 
backpack . 

I fell asleep before I saw what happened next, but this is what I 
heard from Gabumon. 

Gabumon told me later that Koushiro had kind of stayed awake for a 
little bit afterwards, just looking at the stars. Then, he'd fallen 
asleep himself. It must've been a nice picturea€ 1 

a€ 1 one that Tai would've destroyed Koushiro for. 

~ 0 ~ 

The next morning, we were walking again. No surprise there. If we 



walked fast enough, we might be able to reach Puppetmon ' s mansion by 
sundown . 


Everybody was doing pretty much what they always did. However, I 
decided to have a talk with Tai . 

"Hey, Matt, " Tai kind of grunted. 

"Hey, Tai. What's your problem lately?" 

Tai nodded towards the back of the group. I didn't have to look back 
to see what was bothering him. 

I had a pretty good idea. 

"C'mon, Tai. Relax. You're getting worked up over nothing. Besides, 
once we defeat Puppetmon, you'll be kicking yourself for acting so 
stupid . " 


_That _got the desired result. 

"Are you saying I'm stupid?" 

"Don't have to. _You _just did." 

"Why I outta a€" ! " 

"What? Shoot me death glares?" 

We continued to fight as we walked like that. Joe looked like he 
wanted to stop us, but I gave him a quick glance to tell him not to 
interfere . 

A good fight with me always seems to loosen Tai up. 

TO BE CONTINUEDaOl 

A/N: Well, here's the next part! ! ! Gomen for it taking so long! ! ! 
Don't expect Part 12 to be any quicker. School starts next Tuesday 
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A/N: WoahaClI'm actually going to do Mimi ' s POV 

againaC 1 scaryaC 1 St ill , I think it'd be kinda funny to see how she 
describes the fight with Puppetmon. Don't you agree? Also, I know 
I've been using "Horn Blaster" in all my fics as Megakabuterimon ' s 
attack, but I always thought it _was_ "Horn Blaster" . I have seen the 
error of my ways and have changed it to the _correct_ attack of "Horn 
Buster". Thank you for your patronage! 

Disclaimer: The idea behind this story is mine. The 
showaC 1 isn ' t . 

Hi ! 

It ' s your good friend Mimi ! 

How are you doing? 

Well, our group was doing okay as we continued to walk through 
Puppetmon ' s forest. 

I didn't like all the walking we were doing one little bit. 

The heat was starting to make my hair go all frizzy. 

Not a pretty sight. 

"Tai, can we please stop for a little while?" I asked. 

"Mimi, we have to get there as soon as possible. Besides, we had 
plenty of time to rest at Piximon's place!" 



I sighed. There was just no way I could get him to change his 
mind . 

Palmon walked next to me. She looked okay with the walk. In fact, I 
think she was enjoying it. 

I looked over at Sora, my best _human _friend. It was exactly like 
that time we were looking for the Seventh Child AKA Karl. She didn't 
look tired at all! 

That reminded me that we were no longer 7. We were 8 now. I'm not 
normally superstitious, but I always thought that 7 is a luckier 
number than 8. We'd need a whole lot of luck to fight Puppetmon. 

I didn't like the idea of fighting one little bit. We'd lost a lot of 
good friends that way. Yet lately, when we fought, we hadn't lost a 
single friend. 

Maybe 8 _is _a luckier number than 7. 

Tai and Matt soon began arguing about something, as usual, until Joe 
walked up and broke it up. I wasn't really paying attention to them 
as I thought about how my legs were going to look like a body 
builder's when this was all over. 


"Excuse me, Mimi, " a cold voice began. 

I jumped. Koushiro had caught up to me and was waiting 
patiently . 


"Yes?" I asked, trying to regain my normal look. 

"Does Lillymon have any attacks other than her 'Flower 
Cannon ' ? " 


"Uha€ 1 she used her 'Floral Wreath' when we were back home looking for 
Kari . " 


"Thank you. 


I guess that's 
catch up. This 


all he wanted because he slowed down so Tentomon could 
resulted in him being at the back again. 


_'Okay, that wasn't _too_ bizarre, '_ I thought sarcast ically . 

I shivered slightly. That guy gives me the absolute creeps. 

Palmon looked up at me. "Mimi, why ' d he ask that?" 

"I dunno, PalmonaC 1 I don't a€" " 

I was cut off when Tai announced, "This is it!" 

In front of us was this truly _awful_-looking house. It looked like 
its upper windows were eyes, and it had this thick roof. The color 
scheme was absolutely _disgusting !_ 


"Ug-ly!" I commented. 



"It looks like a fun house!" TK shouted. 

I watched as a bush suddenly moved. It turned around to show us a 
kind of chicken with a blue head and white body. He wore this 
handsome red bow tie and a golden crown on his head. The bush was 
attached to his back. 

"Who ' re you?" Tai demanded. 

The bird raised an eyebrow as he asked, "Who ' re you?" 

Koushiro stepped up to the front of the group. The Digimon looked 
surprised . 

"Didn't think I'd see you again! How ' re you and Tentomon 
doing? " 

"We're doing well. Deramon, these are the Digidestined and their 
Digimon . " 

Tai ' s jaw hit the ground. _"That's_ Deramon?" 

Koushiro nodded. "Floramon should be joining us soon." 

Deramon tilted his head to one side. "She's right behind you 
guys . " 

I turned to see this pretty little flower thing. She wasn't at all 
like Palmon. She was pretty skinny, but wasn't half-bad looking at 
all . 

"What's going on?" Floramon asked. 

"The Digidestined are here to get rid of that jerk 
Puppetmon ! " 

"Finally! I was thinking they'd _never_ get here!" 

Matt cut in, "There's no time for small talk, guys. We need to get 
inside. Is Puppetmon home?" 

Deramon shook his head. "No, Lord Puppetmon left a while ago looking 
for you guys . " 

"Excellent," Koushiro stated. "We'll have the element of surprise on 
our side, then." 

Deramon began to walk towards the hideous-looking house. "C'mon in. 
Just don't touch anything. Puppetmon has booby traps all over the 
place . " 

I watched out of the corner of my eye as Koushiro began to talk to 
Floramon. I couldn't help but eavesdrop. 

"Floramon, does Puppetmon have any of these?" He held out something 
to her. 

"Yeah, he does. Uses them for that trigger-happy monkey-in-the-box of 
his . " 



"Do you think you could go get them and bring them back to me? We'll 
be killing two birds with one stone." 


"Don't say that!" 

"Sorry. Figure of speech." 

"Oh. Well, apology accepted. Yeah, I'll get them for ya. Be right 
back ! " 

Floramon disappeared into another section of the mansion as we headed 
upstairs . 

"'Trigger-happy monkey-in-the-box ' ? " I asked. 

Palmon shrugged. "Beats me." 

We soon found out what Floramon had meant. 

At the top of the stairs, there was a little Jack-in-the-box. It 
suddenly popped open and this monkey with a machine gun popped out. 

He began firing at us. 

"Oh, so _that ' s_ what she meant!" I yelped as we tried to get out of 
the way. 

"Poison Ivy ! " 

Palmon 's vines yanked the gun out of the insane monkey's hands, and 
threw it away. Agumon took a deep breath. 

"Pepper Breath! Pol!" 

Goodbye, monkey-in-the-box! 

"Nice work, you two!" Joe congratulated as we made it up the 
stairs . 

"You guys were awesome!" Sora added. 

Palmon blushed. "It was nothin'." 

~ 0 ~ 

Tai finished laying out the plan for us. 

"Okay, so Matt, TK, Karl, Sora, and I are going to attack from the 
front with our Digimon. Mimi, Joe, and Koushiro will attack with 
their Digimon from the back. That way, he'll have too many targets to 
even think about a sneak attack from behind. Does everybody get 
it?" 


We all nodded. Karl held up her hand like she was in school. 
Ick. School. I don't like thinking about it. 

"Tai, don't you think that we should kinda break up the second 
group? " 



"Huh?" 


Koushiro said, "I believe what she means is that we should have Mimi, 
Joe, and I spread out. That way, we've got him covered in case he 
tries to get away." 

I shivered. I didn't like that plan at all. Splitting up was not one 
of my favorite things to do. 

Tai looked surprised, but nodded in agreement. Karl smiled. 

"All right then. Mimi, you, Joe, and Koushiro talk to each other 
about who goes where. _Don't_ tell any of us where you're going to 
be. We don't want to give away your positions by accident . " 

Koushiro nodded his approval as Joe and I nervously agreed. 

"All right then, let's go get Puppetmon ! " 

~ 0 ~ 

"This is such a drag," I complained from my spot in a tree. 

Palmon had already digivolved to Lillymon and was sitting beside 
me . 

She smiled as she said, "Don't worry. Once Puppetmon ' s gone, we're 
halfway finished with the Dark Masters!" 

I smiled at that. We'd only have two left. Afterward, we'd be able to 
go home ! 

I slightly frowned. Of course, that also meant that I might not ever 
get to see Palmon again. I didn't think that was a good 
thing . 


_'Worry about it later, '_ I ordered myself. 

That's when I heard this noise. It sounded likeaOl 
"A train whistle?" I wondered aloud. 

"I'll go take a look," Lillymon offered as she flew off. 

I felt a little nervous sitting in that tree all by myself. What if 
Puppetmon came this way while she was gone? I ' d be in big trouble 
then . 

I heard a buzzing noise a few minutes later. I turned around to see 
Lillymon flying in my direction. 

"It _is _a train!" She told me when she landed. "It goes to and from 
Machinedramon ' s city according to the passengers!" 

I smiled. After we got rid of Puppetmon, we could take a nice easy 
train ride to that metal moron's place. No more walking! 

There was a loud explosion as some dust flew towards us. Lillymon 



beat her wings a bit to blow some of the dust out of my face. I 
covered my eyes. After the dust cleared, I opened my eyes and looked 
over the battle. 

"Ice Wolf Claw ! " 

"Celestial Arrow!" 

MagnaAngemon swiped at Puppetmon with his sword. 

"Puppet Pummel ! " 

I watched as Garudamon soared into view. She flew way up high. 

"Wing Blade!" 

The bird made out of fire, Garudamon ' s attack, flew down towards 
Puppetmon. We could barely see what was going on down on the ground, 
but we were getting a pretty good idea of what was going on. 

I watched as Wargreymon tried to hit Puppetmon with his "Terra Force" 
attack, but the little guy was just too fast! 

Puppetmon tried running away from his house. He was quite surprised 
when the large, ugly-looking rock he'd seen suddenly 
movedaC 1 

Zudomon had laid down so his shell was upwards and most of him was 
hidden by the forest. That way, anybody would mistake him for a large 
rock . 

Well, it worked like a charm! 

"Vulcan's Hammer!" 

"No fair! You Digidestined don't know how to play by the 
rules ! " 

"Oh, and you do?" Matt taunted. 

Puppetmon began running in our direction. 

"Now, Lillymon!" 

She flew upwards and created that huge yellow flower in front of 
her . 

"Flower Cannon!" 

That cut off Puppetmon like a crazy driver on the interstate! He 
jumped back as this big hole appeared in front of him. 

"Oh, no! Not another one!" 

I don't know _what_ possessed me to say what I said next. 

"Not so tough, are you, you piece of driftwood?!" I shouted. 

"Mimi ! " Lillymon shouted, shocked. 



"Puppet Pummel ! " 


Lillymon gave a yelp, but began dodging the attack. I gave a yell and 
fell out of the tree. At least I could run for cover on the ground. 
Metal Garurumon came to my rescue with Matt on his back. 

"Hop on!" Matt told me, leaning down to grab my hand. 

I grabbed on, and he yanked me up behind him. Metal Garurumon took 
off into the air with Matt and I on his back. 

"I hate this!" I screamed as I held on tightly to Matt's 
back . 

Puppetmon decided to try to make it back towards his mansion. He'd 
have reinforcements there. 

Wow! Listen to me talk! I sound like a general or something! 

As we continued to chase Pinocchio's evil brother. Matt looked back 
at me . 

"So, where's Koushiro?" 

I wiggled my index finger and tsk'd at him. "Shame on you. Tai, told 
me not to tell either you, him, Kari, TK, or Sora." 

Matt smiled as we suddenly went into a dive. I squeezed my eyes shut 
and gripped Matt tighter. 

"See ya 'round, Digidest ined ! I've got a bunch of friends over at my 
place and they're ready for some fun!" 

"Too bad you'll never get there," Koushiro 's voice told 
him. 

-k k 


"Huh? ! " 


* * 


"Horn Buster!" 

I opened my eyes as Puppetmon ' s hammer went flying. Garudamon caught 
it and smashed it in one of her feet. It was almost over! 

Puppetmon grabbed his little puppet controller thing from his back 
and threw it at Megakabuterimon . 

"Get out of my way! Puppet Pummel!" 

I heard a loud "bang" as the tip of Puppetmon ' s nose was chipped off. 
He yelped in pain and forgot about his little controller 
thinga€ 1 

a€ 1 that is, until it hit him in the stomach. 

"Metal Garurumon!" Matt shouted. 



"Wargreymon ! " Tai yelled. 

Together they ordered their Digimon, "Finish him off!" 

"Ice Wolf Claw ! " 

"Terra Force!" 

The other Digimon decided to give them a hand. MagnaAngemon swooped 
in quickly and sliced into Puppetmon ' s back with his sword. 

"Stop it!" Puppetmon cried. "You have to listen to me! I'm da 
boss ! " 


"I don't think so!" Lillymon shouted. "Flower Cannon!" 

"Vulcan's Hammer!" 

"Heaven's Charm!" 

"Horn Buster!" 

"Wing Blade!" 

There was this _huge_ explosion! When the dust cleared, we were all 
on ground zero and the Digimon had all de-digivolved . We watched as 
the last bit of Puppetmon ' s data disappeared. 

"We did it!" Joe shouted. 

"We won!" I yelled happily. 

I ran over and gave Joe a hug for no reason at all. Then, I released 
when I noticed Joe was blushing beet red. 

"Sorry, Joe . " 

That's when the forest decided it was time to disappear. Palmon ran 
up towards us . 

"Guys, there's a train station that should take us to Machinedramon ' s 
city! We gotta hurry before it's deleted!" 

"Let's go then!" Tai yelled. 

We began running at top speed towards the sounds of a train 
whistling. The forest was being deleted all around us. The same thing 
had happened with the ocean when we'd beaten Metal Seadramon. The 
forest, just like the ocean, would be put back where it 
belonged . 

However, I didn't want to be right in the middle of this 
process ! 

The train station came into sight. It was an old-fashioned style 
train station with all these trains. They were so pretty! However, 
all I could think about at the time was making it _onto_ one of those 
trains . 


As we approached the platform, the trains began to leave! Tai leaped 



onto the tracks and began to run after one of them. We all quickly 
followed . 

The train wasn't going very fast, but it was picking up speed. Tai 
grabbed onto the caboose and pulled himself over the railing. He 
grabbed anyone and everyone who came close enough to him and pulled 
them on board as well. Matt and Joe were soon helping Tai as they 
began grabbing kids and Digimon. Koushiro grabbed onto Matt's hand 
and jumped up to grab onto the train, but he was still on the other 
side of the railing. He hadn't been pulled over yet. 

Tentomon beat his wings furiously as he tried to catch up. That's 
when this red plant bounced into view. 

"Just _where _do you think _you ' re_ going?!" the ugly plant laughed 
as he snagged Tentomon 's leg. 

"Oh, no! That's Redvegiemon! He's always red because he's _always_ 
mad!" Palmon explained. 

I watched in horror as Koushiro let go of Matt's hand and jumped off 
the train. He rolled on the tracks and pulled something out of his 
backpack . 

"Tai! He's got a _gun ! ! ! "_ I shrieked in alarm as I quickly 
recognized what that something was. 

Koushiro fired a few shots at Redvegiemon ' s arms, making him release 
Tentomon. The train was picking up speed by the second. 

I heard Tai ' s shout of **"Kari, no!"** as she leaped off the train 
with Gatomon. The two of them rolled just like Koushiro did, but they 
had a bit rougher landing. The train began pulling away from the 
station at an even faster rate. 

Joe grabbed Tai just as he was about to follow her. "Tai, don't! The 
train's going too fast! You'll get seriously hurt!" 

"I have to go back and protect her!" 

The train station went out of sight as we turned a corner. I was in 
shock. It had happened so fasta€ 1 

Matt put a hand on Tai ' s shoulder as Tai began to fume. "Don't worry, 
Tai. I've got a feeling that Koushiro 's going to take good care of 
Kari . We'll see them again at Machinedramon ' s city." 


_'We hope, '_ I added silently. 

The scenery around us changed into a desert, but the train was still 
going. We were on our way to Machinedramon ' s city. 

TO BE CONTINUEDa€l 

A/N: What did I do to her?! I made her sound weird! ! ! Oh, well. I did 
my best! Can you believe I wrote this all in one hour? Woaha€ 1 scary 
what happens when I have an idea on where this is going! ! ! J 



May all bow before and worshipa€ 1 


Kyra: One of my fave authors and one of my best online friends! ! ! And 
in friendship I have to saya€ 1 ::: grabs Kyra's shirt collar::: 
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Her Royal Weirdness: Another of my fave authors and another of my 
best online friends! Thanks for letting me bounce demented ideas off 
of you! I'm doing my best to be a good muse! Izzy's been giving me a 
few pointers . ; ) 

Kelly Moon: One of my best online friends, fellow Izzy worshiper, and 
an author who's kinda starting out! Thanks for everything, and good 
luck with your muse Tai ! By the way, what's your name again? J 

Izzy: My muse! My inspiration! My idol! : : :begins bowing, Izzy is 
seen sweatdropping : : : 

My shameless promosa€ 1 

Kyra's Fanfic Archive: I **love** the makeover! Very spiffy! Very 
cool ! ! ! 

World Under Ours: Her Royal Weirdness-chan's site! That's a mouthful. 
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A/N: 13! My lucky number! Especially on Friday the Thirteenth when 
I'm wearing black! ! ! It's the dreaded Thursday the Twelfth that I 
fear. Well, off we go! 

Disclaimer: :::grabs a lawyer by the throat::: I don't own Digimon!!! 

Do you understand? ! ? ! ? ! 

Gatomon ran to help Tentomon get free of Redvegiemon as I ran over to 
Koushiro. His eyes only looked at me for a second before he focused 
his attention back on Redvegiemon. He aimed and shot the gun in his 
hand at a spot near Redvegiemon ' s body. 

"Lightning Claw!" 

Tentomon flew out of the red plant's grasp and turned around. 

"Super Shocker!" 



"Lightning Claw!" 


There was nothing left of Redvegiemon (except for a few stray pieces 
of data) after those attacks hit. 

I forgot to do somethingaC 1 but whataCloh, yeah! 

It's me, Karl! Sorry about that! 

Tentomon landed beside Gatomon and shook her paw. 

"Thanks for the assist. I couldn't turn around to attack." 

"No problem. Glad to help." 

I turned to Koushiro. He looked as calm as normal. 

I briefly wondered if I should be worried. 

That's when the forest changed into a desert. Koushiro looked as 
surprised as I was. I could tell from his eyes. 

"Let's get moving," was all he said. 

As we began to walk in the direction that the train had gone, I 
asked, "Aren't you mad?" 

"About ? " 

"About me jumping off the train to stay with you." 

He thought for a moment. "I ama€ 1 upset . However, there's nothing I 
can do about it now. You made your decision and I have to live with 

it . " 

The words kinda stung, but I realized this was the exact opposite of 
what Tai would've said. He would've been giving me the lecture of my 
life. This was one of the only times I'd ever gone against what Tai 
had told me to do. 

This is going to sound _really_ selfish, buta€ 1 
a€ 1 it felt great ! 

Koushiro put his handgun in some spot in his backpack. We continued 
to walk (or, in Tentomon 's case, fly) through the blazing hot desert. 
However, I noticed this slightly cool breeze hitting the back of my 
neck . 

It took me a moment that Tentomon was flying behind Koushiro and I. 
His wings were creating that cool breeze I was feeling. 

Koushiro 's eyebrows suddenly arched upwards for a second like he'd 
forgotten to do something, but only now remembered. He moved his head 
back and forth to look at the three of us. 

"If anybody feels like they need to rest at any time, say something. 
Don't try to tough it out in a desert. You'll end up dehydrated or 
worse . " 



Gatomon, Tentomon, and I nodded in agreement. There wouldn't be much 
water around here since this _was_ a desert. 

It was pretty hard to walk across the sand. My feet would sink into 
it, then I'd have to lift my feet high up in order to walk. Gatomon 
was walking on all fours, using her larger paws like show shoesa€lor, 
rather, sand shoes. She could walk on top of the sanda€ 1 unless she 
hit a soft spot. Then she'd fall in over her head and hop out 
again . 

The sun beat down on my right arm. After about an hour, it felt like 
it was burning. 

"Wish I'd brought my sun block," I muttered. 

Gatomon looked at me, confused. "What's sun block?" 

Koushiro looked at my arm. "Looks like you're getting a sunburn. Do 
you usually burn easily?" 

I shook my head. "Not when I have a tan." 

"Same here. Of course, being in the shade of Puppetmon ' s forest so 
long doesn't help." 

I noticed that Koushiro had a sunburn on the back of his left leg. He 
began looking around. Then he looked at Tentomon. 

Tentomon nodded and buzzed way up high into the air. My eyes widened. 
That never failed to impress me. 

"How do you guys do that?" 

"Do what?" 

"You just look at each other and it's like you talka€ 1 only you don't 
say a word . " 

"We get a lot of practice." 

I smiled as I looked down at Gatomon. "That'd be neat if we could do 
it. Huh, Gatomon?" 

"Yeah, " Gatomon agreed. 

Tentomon swooped back down, shaking his head. The bug Digimon seemed 
to be disappointed, but Koushiro just smiled with his eyes. 

"It's okay. I'm sure you tried your best." 

Tentomon shrugged, but said, "On the plus side, the sun will be down 
soon . " 

"Excellent. Traveling by night will help." Koushiro turned to Gatomon 
and I. "Will that be okay with you two?" 

We nodded. There wasn't really much else we could do. We'd all fry if 
we kept walking in all this heat. 


I knew the reason why we were doing it the hard way. If our Digimon 



needed to fight, we couldn't have them worn out from carrying us. 

Even though flying _would_ be much easier. 

"There's some sort of road about fifty yards to our right," Tentomon 
told us, pointing with his claw. "It'll be a slight ly-f aster walk if 
you didn't have to drag your feet through sand." 

"Great ! " I said . 

We all began the walk at a diagonal. That way, we'd still be going 
forward, but also would be heading towards the road. We weren't going 
very fast because of the sand, but also because we were going at an 
easy pace. That way, we wouldn't wear ourselves out as 
fast . 

However, our pace went a little faster when we finally got onto the 
road . 

~ 0 ~ 

You want to know what I learned? 

It ' s _cold_ in the desert at night ! 

However, it felt _really_ good on my sunburn. 

I had taken my pink bandanna off a while ago when it had gotten too 
hot to wear it. Now, I put it back on. 

Gatomon had managed to find a cactus-like plant covered with these 
spiny fruits. If it hadn't been for her, we never would've been able 
to get at them. She had stabbed several of them onto her claws, and 
shaken all the spines off. 

The fruit had to be one of the most _delicious _things I'd ever 
tasted. Even though it had had spines all over it, it was this kind 
of pale orange color that hid a sweet-tasting center. It kind of 
reminded me of those little Sweetarts candies that you get in the 
stores . 

Even though the air was much cooler at night, we were still on alert. 
It meant that predators would be coming out. I didn't want to find 
out just how mean those guys were. 

Yet, I felt safe. Gatomon was here and so were Koushiro and Tentomon. 
I was kinda scared, but I wasn't terrified. The feeling reminded me 
of when Tai would tell me everything was all right after I'd had a 
nightmare . 

Thinking of Tai made me miss him. I wondered how he and the others 
were doing. I bet he was hopping mad when I jumped off the train like 
that. I wondered if he was still mad. Or if he was extremely 
worried . 


_'But that's one of the reasons why I did it, '_ I reminded myself. 

I have to admit that I had two selfish reasons for jumping off that 
train. Well, two selfish reasons and one desire to help Tentomon get 



free. I believed in Koushiro's abilities, like he'd said he believed 
in mine, but I had been worried that Tentomon and Koushiro might get 
hurt by Redvegiemon. 

My two selfish reasons were that I wanted to prove to Tai that I 
could take care of myself without him and I wanted to be near 
Koushiro . 

You see, I kinda have this crush on hima€ 1 

"I'm sure Tai and the others are fine," Gatomon whispered, somehow 
reading my mind . 

I smiled at her and she smiled back. It's kinda weird, but it's 
almost like we can read each other's minds sometimes. 

I yawned, feeling sleepy. I wasn't used to staying up this late 
walking. Koushiro slowed down a little with Tentomon. 

After exchanging a quick look with Tentomon, he told me, "I apologize 
for pushing you so hard, Kari, but I don't like the feel of this 
desert. We were lucky Gatomon found that fruit and we saved some, but 
eventually our supplies will run out." 

I smiled. "It's okay. I understand. I just need time to get used to 
late-night walking." 

Koushiro did that smile with his eyes again. It's like he only smiles 
for Tentomon, Gatomon, and I. I don't completely understand why, but 
it makes me feel good. 

Is that selfish, too? 

~ 0 ~ 

We continued to walk late into the night. Gatomon was falling asleep 
on her feet. Tentomon looked about the same as he flew. I was the 
walking deada€ 1 or so it felt like. Even Koushiro looked tired. 

I heard Koushiro ask himself, "A bus station?" 

I looked up to see this bench with an overhang. It was out in the 
middle of nowherea€ 1 but that bench sure looked good right 
now . 

"This'll be the perfect place to sleep for the rest of tonight and 
into tomorrow, " Koushiro suggested. 

I sat down on the bench and closed my eyes. Gatomon curled up beside 
my feet. I heard Tentomon land and Koushiro sit down. 

Within moments, I fell asleep. 

~ 0 ~ 


I slept for hours. The overhang provided just enough shade so 
daylight never really hit my eyelids. Someone moved beside me, 
shaking me a little on accident . I slowly opened my eyes. 


"Is it time to get up already?" I muttered, not quite awake. 



"Sorry, Kari," Koushiro's cold voice apologized. 

I woke up completely to find myself leaning against Koushiro, just 
like I had done yesterday morning. I looked around and noticed that 
the sun was high in the sky. 

"Try to get a little more sleep. We'll be walking during the night 
again . " 

"What about you?" 

Koushiro didn't answer for a full minute before he said, "I'm going 
back to sleep in a few minutes. I need to check something on my 
computer . " 

I closed my eyes and listened to the quick "click-click-click" noise 
of Koushiro's fingers rapidly pressing down the keys on his laptop. I 
briefly wondered how much of a battery charge he had left on that 
thing, but was still a little too sleepy to ask. Besides, it would've 
been rude. After a few more minutes, I heard the "click" as he shut 
the laptop. 

Soon afterwards, I fell asleep again. 

~ 0 ~ 


"-ri! Kari! Kari!" Gatomon's voice shouted to me. 

I woke up to see her worried blue eyes in my face. I gave a slight 
yelp before she leaned away from my face. She was perched on the back 
of the bench. I was lying flat on the bench's seat. 

My Digimon friend sighed with relief. "You scared me there for a 
while ! " 

"Why?" 

"You got really hot and you wouldn't wake upa€ 1 " 

That's when I noticed that I felt a little sore. What had happened to 
me? 

Koushiro leaned over towards me and put a bare hand on my forehead. 

He frowned slightly for a minute. 

"Your fever's gone down since the air got colder, but I still don't 
like ita€ 1 " 

I sat up and quickly realized what was wrong. I could've kicked 
myself . 

You see, I hadn't come to the Digiworld from summer camp with the 
others because I hadn't _gone_ to summer camp. I'd come down with a 
cold (or so my parents told me) that prevented me from going. I 
must've been having a relapse. 

"You feeling all right?" Tentomon asked, concerned. 

I nodded. "I just feel a little sore." 



Koushiro shook his head. "That's probably left over from last night, 
but that might be a symptom of the flu or something." 

I visibly jerked, realizing something. How long had Koushiro been 
living here? Would he get sick? 

As if reading my mind, Koushiro reassured me, "I had all my flu shots 
before I left for the Digiworld." 

"How long ago was that?" 

"Uha€116 digi-years ago. I don't know how long that is in Earth 
time." He looked up at Tentomon. "Up for a little night 
flight?" 

Tentomon nodded. 

I immediately argued, "I can walk." 

He looked at me sternly. "I have no doubt that you _can _walk. 
However, we don't want any Digimon to get any ideas on a quick meal. 
I've been thinking about this all day before I learned you were sick. 
We're safer in the air than on the ground." 

"Not to mention the view will be better, " Tentomon commented. 

I laughed at Tentomon 's joke, but coughed a little bit. Gatomon 
smiled, but she was obviously slightly concerned. I wasn't as bad as 
I had seen some people be, but she didn't know that. I gave her a 
reassuring smile. 

"Besides, a little extra rest will be just what the doctor ordered, " 
Tentomon said before Koushiro could speak. 

I thought about it for a moment. They hadn't been planning this 
because I was sick. They'd been planning this because it was 
dangerous walking through the desert at night. It _was_ a good idea 
to go by aira€ 1 Besides , it would be kinda nice to see what the desert 
looked like from above. 

"What if the Digimon need to fight?" I asked. 

"We'll take Kabuterimon. Gatomon has had more experience which makes 
her invaluable in a fight. By taking Kabuterimon, we leave her with 
enough energy to digivolve to Angewomon if necessary, " Koushiro 
answered easily. 

"Let's go!" I cheerfully yelled before breaking into a new coughing 
fit . 

Tentomon digivolved to Kabuterimon and stood still as we climbed onto 
his back. Soon, we were high above the desert, flying towards what 
looked like city lights in the distance. I sat next to Koushiro with 
Gatomon on my lap. 

I was incredibly happy that Koushiro had given me a chance to take 
care of myself and make my own decisions. I couldn't help noticing 
the difference between Tai and Koushiro. Tai would've made all the 
decisions for me, but he did that out of love, and I'm glad he cares 



enough to do that. Koushiro let me make my own decisions, but also 
made sure that I didn't do anything stupid. 


_That ' s _how I wish my brother would treat me. Maybe some day, he 
will . 

TO BE CONTINUEDaOl 

A/N: Can I get any more cheesy?!?! 
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by Cybra 

A/N: Been a while hasn't it? I thought Part 14 to my little series 
would appease some peoplea€ 1 coughwhowouldkillmeif Ididn ' tcough Anyway 
here it is from Joe's POV. 

Disclaimer: Sadly, Digimon does not belong to me. But I'm not bitter 
begins swearing 

It's me Joe again. 

I can understand that Tai ' s still mad about Kari jumping off the 
train after Koushiro. 

After all, my brother Jim would probably try to strangle me if I did 
something that reckless a€" not that I would a€" and he caught 
me . 

But challenging Machinedramon isn't a good way to let out your 
angera€ 1 

"Giga Cannon!" 

Wargreymon held up his armored arms to block the attack. Still, he 
was pushed back slightly from the force of the blow. Metal Garurumon 
ran to his aide immediately. 

"Ice Wolf Claw ! " 

I glanced down at Gomamon who was resting in my arms. 

The battle had been going on for at least an hour. 

"Reeling better?" I asked my Digimon partner. 

His big green eyes looked up at me tiredly. "Sure am," he answered, 
minus his usual enthusiasm. 

"Why do I not believe you?" 

Mimi was in a crouched position next to me looking away from the 



fight and tending to Palmon at the same time. Palmon wasn't looking 
so good. When she'd been Lillymon, she'd almost had her wings clipped 
when Machinedramon ' s "Giga Cannon" attack blew past her, causing her 
to tumble from the sky. She'd de-digivolved since her energy level 
had run out . 

"MagnaAngemon ! Look out!" Garudamon shouted as she flew towards the 
angel Digimon. 

"Bear Claw!" 

I'd almost forgotten about Warumonzaemon . This was a nightmare to end 
all nightmares! 


_'When we get back to Earth, we're _all_ going to be in need of some 
serious therapy. '_ 

Garudamon plummeted towards the ground as the attack hit her wing. I 
heard Sora screaming Garudamon ' s name, but at the last second, the 
large bird-like Digimon opened her wings and barely managed to glide 
over us before she crash landed. She glowed for a moment and 
de-digivolved into Biyomon. 

We were down three. Only three Digimon on our side left. 


I glanced towards the east, expecting Kabuterimon and Angewomon to 
swoop in and give us a hand like Kabuterimon with his human partner 
Koushiro always did. 

They still didn't come. 

Maybe they'd been delayed. 

Or worse. Maybe they'd been destroyed. 


I shuddered as I considered that option. 


No, Karl, Koushiro, and their Digimon were still alive. Something 
inside me told me that. 


But right now, I just wanted the Calvary to arrive. 

MagnaAngemon swung his sword at Warumonzaemon, but had little effect. 
However, it was obvious that the two Virus type Digimon were wearing 
out as well. Metal Garurumon and Wargreymon fought their hardest 
against Machinedramon, but weren't having much luck. They couldn't 
get close enough. 

That's when the Calvary arrived in the form of a large, bright red 
fox . 

"River of Fire!" 

The flame attack caught Warumonzaemon off guard, causing serious 
injury. The large, evil bear howled in pain as the fire licked his 
body . 

"Vulpesmon!" Tai shouted to our friend. 



I silently thanked whatever gods were out there for sending us him at 
the right moment. We could've been killed! 

The large fox nimbly dodged various attacks from Warumonzaemon . The 
Ultimate form Digimon was really moving! It was like he was in spot 
one second, then in a totally different spot the next! 

"River of Fire!" 

"Gate of Destiny." 

The flame attack threw Warumonzaemon into the portal leading to 
oblivion. I grinned, hope returning. Maybe we would win this 
onea€ 1 

a€ 1 but what about the coming fight against Piedmon? 

Out of all the Dark Masters, I'm the most terrified of Piedmon. He's 
a sadistic clown who you _wouldn't _want to meet in a very dark 
alley! Trust me! If you see Piedmon coming and you don't have a 
squadron of Digimon with you, turn around and start running! 

"Go get ' im, Vulpesmon!" Gomamon shouted. 

Much to my surprise, Mimi began sobbing. I was completely bewildered. 
We were going to win a€" or at least get out of this one alive! Why 
was she crying? 

I kneeled down beside her. "Mimi, what's wrong?" 

"Remembera€ 1 the last fight we hada€ 1 with all the Dark Masters 
together?" she sniffed. 

I closed my eyes and nodded. Flowerf airimon had been a brave Mega 
Digimon who ' d sacrificed herself to protect us. She'd been a trainee 
of Piximon's from long ago. 

I soothed, "Vulpesmon won't die, Mimi. He'll be 
careful . " 

"Flowerf airimon was careful, too! And look where she is now: dead!" 
Mimi sobbed. 

Gently lowering Gomamon to the ground and attempting to block out the 
sounds of battle behind me, I wrapped my arms around Mimi in a hug. I 
felt extremely uncomfortable doing this. After all, I'm the worrier, 
not the comforter. The job of comforting had mostly fallen onto 
Sora's shoulders, but she was busy checking on Biyomon. Inwardly, I 
moaned. No hope for rescue. 

Mimi clung to my sweater vest tightly, crying for all she was worth. 
On the outside, I was soothing her and trying to calm her down. On 
the inside, I was thinking about how badly my vest would shrink after 
this . 

"Giga Cannon!" 

The bright ball of energy flew right towards Mimi and I ! I 
immediately shoved us both aside and Vulpesmon attempted to block the 



attack with one of his own, but the blast missed us by a few 
meters . 

The force of the explosion tossed debris everywhere. A rock hit my 
lower leg, causing me to scream in pain. All the while, I shielded 
Mimi with my body. Mimi was screaming that high-pitched scream of 
hers which she uses whenever she's terrified. Not scared, 
terrified . 

Larger chunks of concrete from the city street flew towards us, but 
these were blocked by Palmon and Gomamon. 

"Marching Fishes!" 

"Poison Ivy ! " 

Wargreymon and Metal Garurumon took the opportunity to 
attack . 

"Terra Force ! " 

"Ice Wolf Claw ! " 

Thankfully, Machinedramon began to disappear in a shower of loose 
data. However, it still wasn't good enough. Debris was still flying 
everywhere. Digimon continued to try to protect us children. 

One particularly large piece of debris hit me in the back. My teeth 
clenched, but I couldn't hold back the pain. My vision began to grow 
dark . 

The last thing I heard was Mimi saying, "Joe? Joe! Guys! Joe's 
hurt ! " 

~ 0 ~ 

It figures. 

I black out because of paina€ 1 
a€ 1 and I wake up because of pain. 

The first sensation that reached my body was a burning pain in my 
back. I moaned and attempted to move, but someone held me 
still . 

"Don't move. Buddy," Gomamon ' s voice instructed me from somewhere 
past my closed eyelids. 

"What do you think, Sora?" Tai ' s voice asked. 

"I don't know, Tai. Joe's one studying to be a doctor, not me," Sora 
answered from somewhere. 

"Oh . Yeah . " 

"Duh, Tai." 


"Shut up. Matt!" 



"Make me ! " 


I forced one of my eyes open to find myself lying on my stomach. 
Gomamon ' s worried green eyes were among the first things I saw. 

I don't think I've screamed in fright because of him since the day I 
first met him. 

I looked up to see Matt smirking. 

"Well, that's normal," he commented. 

Tai shot Matt a dirty look before asking, "How' re you doing, Joe?" 

I didn't try to move as I answered, "Not good." 

That's when I realized I was on something soft and furry. I forced 
open my other eye to see a slightly-wounded a€" and a worried 
cream-colored a€" Vulpesmon sitting patiently about a foot away from 
me. Everything from my chest up was on top of his busy tail. 
Obviously, he'd offered to be a pillow. 

Vulpesmon turned his face towards me and gazed at me with worried 
chestnut eyes. "Am I in a bad position for you?" 

"Nope. You're in the right spot. Thanks." 

"No problem." 

Matt waved for my attention. I turned back to him. 

"Uha€lJoe? We took off your vest and shirt since you were bleeding 
underneath them, buta€ 1 wella€ 1 we don't know what to do from here. It 
looks pretty bad to us, and we don't want to make it worsea€ 1 " 

I winced. "How bad is it?" 

"What does a huge bruise and a large bleeding cut that isn't bleeding 
anymore tell you?" 

"Not too bad." I gave them instructions on how to clean and cover it 
step by step. I really, _really_ didn't want them to mess up. That's 

all I'd need: to be crippled for the rest of my life just because my 

friends messed up on fixing up my wound. 

I noticed Mimi holding onto Palmon tightly, looking away from me. 
Perhaps she was giving me some privacy. I appreciated the gesture if 

she was, but it wasn't necessary. Of course, she could've been 

grossed out. 

TK came into view with my vest and shirt, minus whatever bloodstains 
they'd had before. Of course, both were still soggy from where he 
must've cleaned them in that stream I heard nearby. 

Wait a second. 

-k k 


Stream? ! 



I then noticed that Machinedramon ' s city had disappeared, leaving 
behind a meadow of some kind. I reached out and petted Gomamon 
absentmindedly as I looked around and waited for the guys to 
finish . 

~ 0 ~ 


A few hours later, we were on our way towards Spiral Mountain at a 
very slow rate, wanting to take our time. Our Digimon were exhausted 
and needed the break. Koromon and Tsunomon a€" so exhausted from the 
last battle that they'd de-digivolved into their In-Training forms 
a€" slept in their partners' arms. I carried Gomamon in my own arms 
as we searched for a place to sleep. Patamon was sleeping on TK ' s 
head. Vulpesmon was carrying Biyomon and Palmon since they were too 
big for Sora and Mimi to carry for long distances. 

Mimi had been silent the whole time, not once complaining about the 
walka€l which worried me. Of course, I always worry. 

"Mimi, what's wrong?" I asked. 

"I a€" I'm sorry, Joe!" she blurted. 

I blinked. "For what?" 

"I shouldn't have just sat there crying! You got hurt because you 
were protecting _me!_ Please forgive mea€ 1 " 

I sighed. "Mimi, these things happen. Besides, I'm still in one 
piece, thanks to you guys. Before I blacked out, I heard you calling 
for the others to help me. I'm grateful that you did that!" 

Mimi ' s chocolate brown eyes met mine, obviously wanting to see if I 
was telling the truth. I smiled. She smiled back, relieved that I'd 
forgiven her for a wrong she'd thought she'd committed. 

Despite everything that had happened, I couldn't help but feel a 
little more confident inside. After all, I'd been nearly blasted to 
bits by Machinedramon ' s attack and had survived. 

Perhaps we _did_ stand a chance against Piedmon. 

A/N: I have _not_ given up on this series, people! I just got stuck 
for a while! I hope you enjoyed the death of Machinedramon! Joe-fans, 
sorry I beat up the poor guy, but I thought I'd give him a really 
good part. And I can't believe I dropped a Jyoumi hint in there. 
Ack ! My mind is warped! ! ! Before Part 15 shall be "A Different 
Reality a€" Intermission: Piedmon"! Since I wrote most of Part 15 out 
during a stupid bomb threat, it should be out soon! 

Kudos to: 

Kyra a€" Thanks for being a pal, woman! And I won't kill you for not 
e-mailing me back! 

Her Royal Weirdness a€" Thanks for letting me ramble on and on to 
you! Here's a noogie of appreciation! :::gives HRW a noogie::: 



Kelly Moon a€" Thanks for being you! I won't kill you for not 
e-mailing me back, either! ; ) I am kind! 

Shameless promos (I'll make these quick since I'm very lazy 
todaya€ 1 ) : Kyra's Fanfic Archive, World Under Ours, and The Power of 
Knowledge (Kelly's new splash page to her Izzy and Cody 
pages ! ) ! 
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A Different Reality a€" Intermission: Piedmon 
by Cybra 

A/N: Now, _this_ is going to be a challenge! Piedmon 's POV! This 
won't be as long as "A Different Reality a€" Koushiro's Story", but 
about as long as the normal parts if not shorter. Just Piedmon 's 
thoughts on the whole situation as it is now! Then, the curtain shall 
rise on the final act! 

Disclaimer: I do not own Piedmon or other characters or places 
associated with Digimon except those new characters never heard of 
before. You may now read the fic! 

I am Piedmon, the most powerful of all the Dark Masters and the only 
one left. 

However, I am not worried about the group of six humans and seven 
Digimon approaching me. 

Oh sure, they have destroyed Metal SeadramonaO 1 

a€ 1 but they'd had one more human and that Gatomon instead of the 
Vulpesmon walking with them now in their numbers in order to do 
_that ._ 

Actually, I believe that it was rather fitting for Metal Seadramon to 
have been deleted first. After all, he was a fool. The seas make up a 
large part of the Digital World, so how could he have hoped to have 
complete control over them? 

The group approaching my home also has defeated Puppetmon, but they 
had two more humans, the Gatomon, and one more Digimon. Of course, 
Puppetmon was too childish to ever _hope_ to control his area. He 
spent too much time playing with his minions to bother keeping up 
some sort of order. Still, he _did_ manage to last far longer than 
Metal Seadramon had. 

Nevertheless, this group of children and Digimon walking towards 
Spiral Mountain _did_ manage to defeat Warumonzaemon and 
Machinedramon . I'll give them that accomplishment . 

However, they are certainly no match for me. I don't fear them at 
all . 

Still, there is _one_ Digidestined child that I find to be a worthy 



adversary : 


The Digidestined of Knowledge, Koushiro. 

I still remember when he and his digital partner Kabuterimon swooped 
in on me at my home. It was literally a suicide run. Both knew that 
if they managed to delete me, they probably wouldn't get out of there 
alive . 

And yet, he _knew_ that I was the one who was mostly in charge and 
without me, the rest of the Dark Masters would crumble. 

Rather impressive. 

Koushiro and Kabuterimon had me cornered during that fight. I 
would've met my makera€lbut Puppetmon had returned from play 
early . 

Of course, to add insult to injury, Machinedramon and Metal Seadramon 
had intervened as well after having returned from _their _earlier 
engagements early. 

Despite all four of us Dark Masters being there, Koushiro and 
Kabuterimon _still_ managed to slip out of our grasp! They escaped 
a€" _Alive! _a€" but wounded. The rest of the Digidestined had been 
unable to pull off the same feat _combined_ without the sacrifice of 
one Flowerf airimon . She had been a bold Mega Digimon, but was still 
far too weak. 

I had originally thought that I'd never hear about the Digidestined 
and Digimon of Knowledge again until Puppetmon began complaining that 
someone was stealing his ammunition. I immediately put two and two 
together and made four. Koushiro had personally attacked me with a 
gun a€" which most likely needed that same ammunition someone was 
stealing from Puppetmon. I instantaneously grew a slight admiration 
for his cunning. 

What surprised me was that Koushiro and Kabuterimon mostly stayed 
low, obviously waiting for something. Perhaps they'd been waiting for 
their backup? Anyway, they also had the most unusual a€" yet 
_annoying _a€" habit of appearing just when my fellow actors and I 
needed to see them the least. 

I had originally thought that my life was going to be slightly boring 
after we'd conquered the Digiworld. 

However, whatever great Casting Director there is hand chose Koushiro 
to be the thorn in my side. He didn't act rashly like the other 
Digidestined often times do. Instead, he calculated every move, 
calculated every decision and a€" despite my best efforts a€" managed 
to stay at least one step ahead of me. 

As you can imagine, my slight admiration of the boy grew into a great 
admiration . 

When I'd told Koushiro when he'd attacked me the first time that I'd 
finally found an adversary worthy of me, I'd been hoping I'd flatter 
him into making a mistake. However, he _still _watched me with those 
cold, calculating black eyes of his, somehow knowing I was plotting 
something. Still, he was surprised when Puppetmon attacked. (The 



little fool had _finally_ learned that stealth was an advantage, but 
he never truly used it again!) 

As a final alternative during that same battle, he had Kabuterimon 
digivolve to Megakabuterimon and take out the floor. Fortunately, I 
managed to stick one of my swords into the wall. However, it was 
_still_ humiliating that I had to hang there until Puppetmon gave me 
a hand. 

That is another thing I admire about this boy: His ability to think 
on his feet. 

None of the other Digidestined could ever _hope _to think up such a 
suicidal plan which would almost work. 

As you can see, I think rather highly of Koushiro, but not very 
highly of the rest. 

The reason is that Koushiro and Kabuterimon _alone_ have managed to 
humiliate and aggravate we Dark Masters far more than the other 
Digidestined _combined._ Even though he's been there longer, you 
would think that the larger group would be the problem! 

Oh, I _still_ remember the day after I first met that boy 
f ace-to-f ace ! Lowly Digimon would whisper and snicker to one another. 
They'd say how funny it was that a small boy and his Digimon could 
escape _all four_ of the Almighty Dark Masters. 

The boy gave them hope during a hopeless situation for them. 

Even worse, I've heard that even some lowly Digimon in our own forces 
helped him! Malcontents have been caught stealing from us just to 
help out that boy! Never in my life have I admired and hated one 
person so much! 

Truly, the Keeper of the Crest of Knowledge is an exceptional actor 
in the midst of this fine comedy of errors. 

I once personally destroyed a drinking establishment owned by a 
Garimon that Koushiro and his digital partner were known to frequent 
for mostly unknown reasons. She hadn't been happy with my decision to 
do so, of course, but still managed to get away. How did I know about 
that place? I tortured a Gazimon trader in order to find out if he'd 
seen Koushiro anywhere. 

Needless to say, that trader is being recycled at the moment. 

What aggravates me the most about that boy a€" yet manages to cause 
me to respect him more a€" is his ability to stay at least one step 
ahead of me! 

I pride myself on there being nothing in the Digiworld that I don't 
know about. I watch everything through my telescope on top of Spiral 
Mountain. One thing I've noticed is that Koushiro a€" unlike the 
other Digidestined a€" does not fight every battle as if it were 
predestined. His fights appear to be random and desperate, but are 
actually just unusual. He fights these battles like a Digimon does to 
protect his home. 


Interest inga€ 1 I would say that Koushiro has been here for at least 



sixteen digi-years (the entire length of time we Dark Masters have 
been ruling) , so perhaps he _does_ think of the Digital World as his 
home . 

Perhaps I can use that against him in the oncoming battle. 

Of course, that's doubtful. 

As I gaze through my telescope now, I watch the larger group of 
Digidestined walking towards Spiral Mountain. I do not see their 
Seventh Child or Koushiro with them. However, I noticed earlier that 
the Seventh Child had leaped off of a moving train after Koushiro 
had, so they were most likely together somewhere. 

I take a sip of my martini calmly, but I can't help wondering where 
that smaller group was. Koushiro was the most annoying a€" yet still 
powerful a€" of all the Digidestined. Perhaps he was teaching that 
Seventh Child a few of his tricks. 

That's all I need: Another Koushiro. 

However, I suppose it could be worse. He _could _be with the larger 
group now. 

Which reminds me, I need to send them a welcoming committee. 

I take another sip of my martini. 


'The actors have been chosen and are now in place. Now, the curtain 
must rise on the final act.' 


A/N: Well, that was different. Of course, it was kinda cool trying t 
think like Piedmon! 

Kudos to: 

Kyra a€" :::hugs Kyra::: You're a pal! Not to mention a great writer 
You _will_ put up part three of "Past, Present, and Future" soon, 
right? RightaC 1 ? 

Her Royal Weirdness a€" Another one of my best online friends! ! ! I 
bow down and worship you! : : :bows down before HRW : : : 

Kelly Moon a€" I'm on a roll lately, aren't I? Yet another one of my 
best online friends! ! ! sniff I love you, man! ; ) 

My sister (codename: Spam) a€" Thank you for giving me the word that 
became my newest catch phrase: "Huzzah!" : : :people look at her 
funny::: Well, Izzy has "prodigious" and Yolei has "perfecto" 
:::winces at that word:::, so why can't **i** have a catch phrase 
that everyone knows me for? 

My muse Izzy a€" You're the best, man! I'm sorry I forgot to mention 
you in my last part, but I ' d be completely defeated without your 
knowledge, wisdom, guidanceaC 1 : : : continues sucking up: : : 



Shameless promos: 


Kyra's Fanfic Archive a€" Mucho fanfics. Huzzaha€l*.* 

World Under Ours a€" Another site full of fanfics, but also includes 
a few couple shrines! Very spiffy! Double huzzah! 

Power of Knowledge a€" The splash page to Kelly Moon's two websites: 
The Crest of Knowledge (an Izzy shrine) and The Heir to Knowledge (a 
Cody shrine) ! Triple huzzah! Now if only I can convince her to do a 
Ken shrineaC 1 ^ ^ ; I'm pathetic. 


17. A Different Reality Part 15 
> <meta name="Generator"> A Different Reality Part 15 
A Different Reality Part 15 
by Cybra 

A/N: Part 15a€ 1 wowaC 1 I ' m this far into itaClAnyway, first off, I'd 
like to apologize to everybody for a mistake I made in my "Episode 
Rambles Version 3.0". I received the wrong information on Tailmon, 
and I repent of my sin of stating she was a guy. Thanks goes to 
Kat-chan for being kind enough to point it out _nicely_ to me and not 
biting my head off for my mistake. Second off, I'd like to say that 
"Episode Rambles Version 4.0" shall not be appearing this week. I had 
to tape last week's episodes, and my tape ran out of space just when 
the recap for the second episode was starting! Grr ! So, it's a waste 
of my time to only ramble on one new episode. If there isn't a new 
episode next week, I most likely won't have "Episode Rambles 4.0" up 
until a week after Christmas. :::ignores the people rejoicing in the 
audience::: Lastly, I'd like to apologize to the Daiken/Kensuke fans 
out there for a line that upset a few of you in my "Together At 
Last". I needed a name and I typed down the first one that popped 
into my mind. Gomen ! 

Disclaimer: I don't own Digimon, but the A Different Reality series 
idea is _mine ! All mine! Nobody else's!!!_ insane laughter ALA crazed 
Quatre 

"Shimatta!" was the first word to escape my lips as I watched 
Machinedramon ' s city disappear in flurries of separated data. 

I was half-pleased, half-angered by the fact that the third Dark 
Master had been defeated. That left only Piedmon, but I needed a 
pharmacy or hospital _right now._ Kari had gotten a little better, 
but she still needed medicine. 


_'The irony of the situation just kills me, '_ I thought 
bitterly . 

Commander Yosho's voice came back to haunt me yet again. His voice 
boomed in my mind, "All right, Izumi, you've got a problem! Now, how 
are you going to solve it?!" 

I reviewed in my mind what I had to work with. My satchel contained 



various healing items, but not one of them would be useful in this 
situation. They healed physical wounds, and I _didn't_ have any that 
healed sickness. Kabuterimon was flying us high above the forest that 
used to be the Dark Master Machinedramon ' s city and would run out of 
energy soon. Gatomon could digivolve to Angewomon, but I doubted 
she'd take the energy required from Karl with the girl being sick. 
Besides, Angewomon doesn't have the "Magna Antidote" technique that 
I've heard about. 

"Now what do we do?" Gatomon asked as Karl went into a new fit of 
coughing . 


'Good question. Wish I had an answer.' 


That's when an idea came to me. I shouted to my digital partner, "See 
if you can locate somewhere we can trade for medicine!" 

"Will that place work?" Kabuterimon asked, pointing ahead. 

It was a large building with a set of large doors. An inebriated 
group of Gizamon stumbled out, chattering loudly to each other. A 
Kuwagamon seated at a table outside swallowed the contents of a 
tankard of ale before he raised his arm to order another. 

I smiled inwardly. "Perfecta€ 1 " 


~ 0 ~ 

When we landed, Kabuterimon de-digivolved into Tentomon. Gatomon 
looked at the building and back at me. She didn't seem bothered by 
it. Karl glanced around, then looked curiously at me. 

"You mean Digimon have bars too?" Karl asked. 

"Yes. Now, let's get inside. Tentomon?" 

"I'm all over it," he answered as he flew on ahead. 

I turned to Karl. "Whatever you do, keep calm. Some Digimon become 
rather violent after just one or two drinks. If you're asked to move 
out of the way by a drunken customer, just move. Do not, I repeat, do 
_not_ try to start a fight. A drunken Digimon is twice as dangerous 
as it normally is. Is that clear?" 

Karl nodded, her eyes taking in the sight of the Kuwagamon a€" now 
ordering his fifth ale a€" swaying in a nonexistent breeze. He 
belched quite loudly after swallowing his newest tankard. As he stood 
to fly off, he left the appropriate amount of digi-dollars on the 
table. He shakily took off into the air, hiccuping slightly. 

I shook my head. Some people had no control whatsoever. I glanced 
once more at Karl before we walked inside the building. 


The realization that I was leading the girl into one of the more 
dangerous a€" not to mention, less honorable a€" places in the 
Digital World struck me as we reached the interior of the building. 



Drunken Digimon slouched in chairs and on barstools. Some had passed 
out on the floor due to having imbibed too much alcohol. A few 
Nanimon were singing (or at least attempting to sing) a merry, old 
drinking song. Their voices were so far off key that I'm certain my 
hearing shall never be the same. Shouts of "Another round of beer!" 
and "I can handle jusht one more!" echoed off the walls. 

The decor of the room looked familiar, but I dismissed that. I was 
more concerned with something far different. The reason that these 
types of places were so dangerous was because Digimon 's tempers 
flared up at the drop of a beer mug here. If you thought fighting 
them when they're _sober_ was tough, fighting against an inebriated 
Digimon is a hundred times worse. 


'I have no choice. I just wish Kari had some type of weapon in case 
she and Gatomon became separateda€ 1 ' 


As we looked for Tentomon, a large Digimon slapped me on the back 
with his large paw, almost knocking me over in the 
process . 

"Koushiro! Drink with me before we battle again!" the drunken (and 
annoyingly familiar) voice of Grizzlosmon bellowed, the decibel level 
of his voice hurting my already aching ears. 

If you remember Ursumon, you will probably know Grizzlosmon as well. 
For those of you who don't, Grizzlosmon is the previous stage of 
Ursumon. He is a large, fat, and powerful bear Digimon. This 
particular Grizzlosmon I had fought many times before. He has the 
most irritating habit of appearing when I wish to see him the 
least . 

"I don't drink," I reminded him, my voice calm. 

He ignored me and gazed down at Kari, his eyes cloudy. "And who is 
_this_ pretty creature? I haven't seen her before." 

Grizzlosmon was now breathing directly in the poor girl's face. She 
swooned slightly from the stench of alcohol on his breath (unless it 
was the small of his breath that caused it) . 

Much to my surprise, she held out her hand as she said politely, "My 
name is Kari. It's a pleasure to meet you, sir." 

The large bear pulled her small form into a bear hug. She squirmed 
only a little before he let go. He turned to me. 

"You take good care of this sweet little thing, Koushiro! That's an 
order ! " 

"Yes, I will do so, Grizzlosmon," I answered patiently. 

Tentomon buzzed up to me and whispered, "There's a Gazimon at a booth 
in the back who has what we need and is willing to trade. Also, this 
is apparently Gary's new tavern." 



Garimon a€" this particular one called "Gary" by friends a€" looks 
like a Gazimon at first glance. However, four major differences 
separate a Garimon from a Gazimon: attacks, type, color, and gender. 
Garimon use ice attacks and are of the Vaccine type, a turquoise blue 
color, and female. 

"Excellent. We can ask her to keep an eye open for Karl and Gatomon 
if there's trouble." 

"Already done. I'll keep Grizzlosmon busy while you start 
trading . " 

"Good. Just keep an eye on your drink if you order anything. We don't 
want a repeat of last time." 

Tentomon shudder at the memory of becoming completely intoxicated 
when Grizzlosmon had slipped more and more alcohol into his drink. 
Trust me, helping a Digimon get over a hangover is no fun. You do a 
lot of ducking. 

My partner led Grizzlosmon away from us as I turned to Karl and 
Gatomon . 

"Gary always serves something for a thirsty or hungry traveler that 
doesn't contain any alcohol. You can ask her for something if you 
feel like it . " 

"Actually," Karl began, "I'd like to help you, if that's 
okay . " 

"Suit yourself, but just watch." 

"Okay . " 

I knew without asking what Gatomon would do: She'd stay near Karl. 
This place was a hazard to anyone, but especially to her partner. Not 
only was she smaller than most of the Digimon here, but she was sick 
on top of that. Who knew if and when she'd get worse? 

I realized it was a mistake in bringing her here. I should've made 
her and Gatomon wait somewhere relatively safe until Tentomon and I 
had returned. I'd been foolish. Very, very foolish. 


_'Too late for that now, '_ I reminded myself. _' Still, this means 
that I get to go through my punishment for making a mistake again so 
I don't repeat this mistake. Rapturea€ 1 '_ 

~ 0 ~ 

I admit that trading with Gazimon brings me great pleasure. They 
truly are the best. They accept nothing of low standards so you can 
guarantee that you received goods of excellent quality. They examine 
everything offered carefully a€" a technique I borrowed from them a€" 
to make sure they don't get cheated. My only problem with Gazimon 
traders is that they ask multiple questions about what's being 
offered, and if you say the wrong thing, they turn you down. 


You're most likely wondering to yourself why the Gazimon traders 



behave more like Data type Digimon than Virus types. It's true that 
Gazimon are normally very mischievous and even downright malicious, 
but Gazimon traders have been able to overcome these natural traits. 
They are, in fact, benevolent Viruses. Perhaps all Gazimon traders 
are a completely different breed of Gazimon (maybe so much that they 
truly _are_ of the Data type) , like German shepherds and collies are 
different breeds of dogs. Perhaps the benevolent behavior they've 
repeated over and over has become a sort of mutation in the species, 
making the Gazimon traders far different from normal 
Gazimon . 

"Hmma€l" the trader in front of me said, examining my latest offer. 
"Very nicea€ 1 " 

I held my breath just as I had been doing repeatedly for the past 
hour. Kari shifted slightly next to me, knowing to keep quiet. 
Gatomon was sitting next to her, drinking a glass of milk she'd 
ordered . 

"Deal . " 

I took the bunch of Metal Greymon ' s Hair a€" a sort of moss a€" from 
the Gazimon as he placed his new prize into his pack. Gary, as if by 
magic, appeared beside the table. 

"Hello, all!" she cheerfully greeted us. "What'll it be?" 

Handing her a little bit of the moss, I asked, "Could you brew some 
tea from this? It's for Kari." 

"Sure thing." She turned to the girl beside me. "Wanna help, 

Kari ? " 


Kari smiled. "Sure!" 

Turning back to the Gazimon and I, Gary asked, "Anything else?" 

"A brandy, " the Gazimon stated. 

"Water," I told her. 

"Right-o! C'mon, Kari, let's get these orders filled." 

Gatomon left with Kari and Gary before returning a few minutes later, 
our drinks in hand and her tail wrapped tightly around another glass 
of milk. 

"I thought you were with Kari," I stated. 

"Gary's promised she'll take good care of Kari, and I think I can 
trust her. Besides, I thought I'd bring you two your drinks so Gary 
doesn't have to. She's getting swamped." 

I heard a loud _thump_ as Grizzlosmon finally passed out. I turned to 
see Tentomon fly over to the bar to get another glass of something. 
Judging from how straight he flew, Grizzlosmon had been unsuccessful 
in slipping any alcohol into his drink this time. 


As I gazed at the bar, I noticed, much to my secret amusement, Kari 
writing down orders for different patrons at the crowded bar. She 



occasionally took a sip from a mug a€" logically, it must've been her 
tea a€" and would make a slight face at it. (Tea made from Metal 
Greymon ' s Hair is indeed a bitter brew to swallow. This makes me 
wonder how cough syrup tastes these days.) Gary looked harassed as 
she continued to fill mugs, tankards, and other assorted glasses. 

An earlier thought came back to me unbidden. I leaned towards the 
Gazimon, fully aware that Gatomon was watching me. "What sort of 
weapons do you have?" 

He blinked in surprise, but answered, "Only little things. Mostly 
knives . " 

"Show me . " 

He laid out each knife one by one. After the third knife, I spotted 
the perfect one. The blade gleamed as it was pulled out of its fine 
leather scabbard, the covering having a braid of leather tied on to 
it so the owner could tie the knife around his waist. The thin handle 
was obviously designed for the use of a smaller hand than that of a 
male ' s . 

As I examined the knife, he was explaining the different details of 
each knife thoroughly. "a€lThis one's designed especially for a 
female's use. They're mostly used by a€" " 

"I want this one." 

"Uha€l Didn't you just hear me? This one's suited for a _woman._ I 
suppose you could use it, but male hands are generally a little 
larger than female ones. The handle's so small, it'd probably slip 
out of your handa€ 1 " 

"I heard you before. Now, I'm willing to trade _this_a€l" I laid an 
Angemon ' s feather (one of the several "souvenirs" I'd collected from 
Takeru's partner which the angel Digimon had lost during battle) on 
the table. "a€lfor _that . 


His eyes widened in surprise. "Koushiroa€ 1 that ' s too much for this 
knife. I won't take it." 

"Then, what _do_ you want?" 

"I'll take the silver band you offered earlier." 

Why did he say the feather was too high a price? While the knife I 
wanted to buy was expensive, it wasn't anywhere as valuable as an 
Angemon ' s feather. These feathers a€" when ground up and used in a 
broth a€" can create a powerful healing potion that heals battle 
wounds. The potion couldn't heal sickness, but it can heal a broken 
arm twice as fast as a human body can. (I know this from personal 
experience.) Silver can't do that. 

"Deal," I agreed, taking the knife. 


When the Gazimon left, Gatomon asked, "Why'd you want the knife? No 
wait. Don't answer that. It's for Karl, isn't it?" 



I nodded. "In the fight with Piedmon, you may become separated from 
her. She needs a weapon just in case." 

A Gorillamon and a Scorpiomon began to battle, effectively ceasing 
any further conversation. I don't know what started the fight, but 
all Gatomon and I could do was start to dodge attacks that were _way_ 
off-target. Within moments, pure chaos reigned supreme. I fired a few 
shots and Gatomon attacked as we pushed our way through the 
crowd . 

"Ice Blast!" Gary shouted as she attacked, a blast of ice shooting 
from her mouth. 

Karl stood behind Gary, hand reaching for any sort of weapon while 
keeping her eyes on the crowd. I recognized that as one of _my_ 
moves . 

"Super Shocker!" 

"Lightning Claw!" 

"Ice Blast ! " 

I managed to reach the bar as Serpentramon reached for Karl. Before I 
could fire a shot, she threw a bottle of Tequila in his face. 

"Not bad!" I shouted as I jumped over the bar. 

"Thanks! I took some pointers from you!" 

"I noticed!" I handed her the knife in its sheath. "Use this to help 
force your way out of here! Gary!" 

"Don't worry, Koushiro! I'll be fine!" 

"Good! Tento ! Gatomon! We're outta here!" 

~ 0 ~ 

About an hour later, we were nursing several bruises, cuts, and other 
injuries . 

"That wasa€ 1 different , " Karl commented dryly. "Do you go through that 
often? " 

"Not very often, but often enough, " Tentomon stated. 

"Oh. Well, you better have this back, Koushiro." She started to hand 
me the knife, a small look of disappointment in her eye. 

I held up a hand, stopping her. "Keep it. It's yours now." 

Karl's brown eyes widened for a moment. "But you'd be better with 
it, " she protested. 

"You handled yourself with that very well, Karl. Besides, that knife 
is designed for use by someone like you. It belongs to you." 

She hesitated only a minute more before she tied the cord on the 
sheath of the knife around her waist. Gatomon unsheathed the knife 



for the briefest of moments before nodding her approval and replacing 
the knife. 


Karl smiled at me. "Thank you. That was really nice of you to do 
this . " 

"It's a tool for your survival, Karl," I stated. There was a pause 
before I added, "But you're welcome." 

~ 0 ~ 

"Izumi! Step outside with me!" Commander Yosho's voice snapped. 

It was the old familiar dream I'd had many times before. I stood up, 
my fellow trainees staring at me . I'd made a serious 
blunderaC 1 

a€ 1 now it was time for my punishment. 

*How do I know this?* a familiar voice that was not part of my memory 
wondered . 

I knew that voice: It was Karl's. She'd asked me what I dreamed about 
since I'd awoken in a cold sweat the night before. I didn't tell her, 
and she had said she wished she could see what I was dreaming about. 
Afterward, I'd seen her Crest glowing faintly underneath her shirt, 
but had thought nothing of it. Apparently, it did hold some 
meaning . 


_'Please don't let her see the whole thingaC 1 '_ I prayed 
silently . 

My full attention turned back to the content of my dream. I stood in 
a secluded room with Commander Yosho. He glared at me. "We do not 
permit failure, Izumi! Is that clear?!" 

"Yes, Sir!" I shouted. 

"Then you know the consequences of a mistakeaCl" 

My mind screamed at me to run away from the man before me. He was 
going to hurt me again. No question about it. I should've tried to 
get away, but obedience had been drilled into my head by these little 
"lessons". I had been in the program for almost four years (about a 
week before I first entered the Digital World) when this punishment 
had originally happened. 

*Run away! He's going to hurt you!* 

I stood still as Commander Yosho came closer. Why fight it? It would 
only make it worse. These punishments were how the trainees in line. 
After all, the soldiers on the base were outnumbered at least four to 
one. Fear is a good way of making someone do what you wanted them 
to . 

My mind reeled as my superior rabbit-punched me in the stomach. Kicks 
and other punches were quick to follow. I bit my lower lip until it 
bled in an effort not to scream. Yet, through it all, I didn't run 



away . 


*No ! No, stop! Please!* 

As I lay huddled on the floor, waiting for the next brutal kick, I 
heard a whimpering come out of nowhere. It took me a few minutes to 
realize it was me. "Stopa€ 1 please stopa€ 1 " 

Commander Yosho ignored my pleas as he continued my punishment. 
Instead of being a little less brutal, he became more so. My eyes 
squeezed themselves tightly shut as the beating continued. 

The whole time, I couldn't move. Other instructors had been doing 
this sort of thing to me since day one of this Hell that I lived in. 
Kari ' s pleas went unheard by the participants in my memory. I prayed 
that she would think of this as just some nightmare. 

Finally, the pain stopped as Commander Yosho turned away and walked 
out of the room, leaving me alone. I should've left as well, but I 
was still lying there on the floor in terrible pain. For the first 
time in a long time, I heard my own soft whimpering. It was 
frightening to me to be so weak, to not be able to control my 
pain . 

That's when I finally awoke. 

~ 0 ~ 

Kari stared at me, wide-eyed. I casually wiped my brow, hoping she 
didn't see the sweat there. That nightmare a€" despite my best 
efforts a€" continues to terrify me. No Dark Master could frighten me 
like Commander Yosho did. 

"KoushiroaC 1 what was a€" ?" 

She never finished her question as I began to fill some sort of pull 
on my body, like someone had me connected to a rubber band and was 
yanking me back to them. Kari yelped, obviously feeling the same 
experience. Gatomon awoke with a yowl of surprise, and Tentomon woke 
up with his talons digging into the ground. Then, remembering what he 
was supposed to do in the event of an attacker, he tossed me my 
backpack, my computer, handgun, and ammunition stowed safely away 
inside. Kari instinctively grabbed for something in an effort to stop 
the pulling. What she grabbed was my satchel. 

The pulling increased. I began to feel disconnected from my body, a 
little light-headed. It was as if my very soul a€" if I had one a€" 
was being pulled out of my body. 

That's when my world became darkness. 

TO BE CONTINUEDaCl 

A/N: What happened to Koushiro, Kari, Tentomon, and Gatomon? I know, 
but I'm not telling! :P However, if Kyra's reading, she's going to 
die of happiness when she reads whose POV it is next time! 

Originally, it was supposed to be TK ' s POV, but I decided against it. 

Huzzah! Cliffhangers are fun! It should be a shorter wait this 
time because nowaClI'm on winter vacation!!! Huzzah! 



Kudos toa€ 1 


Kyra a€" I've got a secret, and I'm not telling! P Ha ha! Anyway, 
e-mail me sometime! I'm lonely! 

Her Royal Weirdness a€" Thanks so very much for letting me bounce 
ideas off of you and for giving me spoilers to your series! : : :bows 
before the Almighty HRW : : : 

Kelly Moon a€" You never write! You never call! ;) Just kidding. 
Anyway, thanks for being you! 

Kay a€" Thanks for the nice (and weird) e-mails you send out every so 
often! I get a kick out of reading what you have to say! I forgot, 
do you have a website? I'd like to add it to my list of "Shameless 
promos". All my links were deleted when my parents got a new 
computer! In the immortal words of Charlie Brown, **argh!** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" "jk" 

My muse Izzy a€" : : :bows before Izzy::: I am nothin' without you! I 
need someone to obsess over and help me write! You're a 
prince ! 

Shameless promos (Who says I don't support my friends?) 

Kyra's Fanfic Archive a€" An awesome site filled with fanfic 
goodness! Also has character shrines to Cody and Izzy! Huzzah! 

World Under Ours a€" Another awesome fanfic site! Mostly yaoi and 
yuri for those types of fans! Double huzzah! (As you can see, my word 
processor is the program I use most often on my computer for when I 
read all this stuff! ^^;;;) 

Power of Knowledge a€" The splash page to The Crest of Knowledge (An 
Izzy shrine! Huzzah!) and Heir to Knowledge (A Cody Shrine!) ! Very 
nicely done! Triple Huzzah! 
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18. A Different Reality Part 



